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Make More Money in One of Today’s FASTEST-GROWING Industries 


We’ll train and establish you in 

YOUR OWN LIFETIME BUSINESS 



Big Future in Dynamic Industry 

Join the thousands of opportunity-minded men like 
those pictured below who are sharing in the profits that 
this remarkable home-furnishings cleaning field makes 
possible. We can help you make more money in a boom- 
ing industry which the Dept, of Commerce estimates as 
having a $750 million dollar a year potential! 

We will train you as a cleaning specialist, show you 
the proven methods for building business, and work 
with you providing over 27 continuous services that 
help assure your growth. 

Arlis Wilson of Tulsa says: “As a Duraclean Dealer 
I have the ideal setup. I am operating my own business, 
yet have at my disposal a staff of experienced men at 
Headquarters who will help me on a moment's notice." 

We Help Build Your Business 

YOUR personal success is of the utmost importance to 
Headquarters, for as you grow so grows the Duraclean 
Dealer organization. Thus, your initial training is only 
the beginning of a continuous assistance program de- 
signed to build your business. When you contact Hdqtrs. 
you receive prompt, expert counsel from a staff of spe- 
cialists. Some of the over 27 services you receive are 
conventions and regional conferences, new product de- 
velopment. trademark protection, sales letters, tested 
ads. local promotional materials, a monthly sales-build- 
ing magazine, plus a host of others. 

Backed by National Advertising 

You are backed by a National Advertising program 
which is larger than all other similar programs in the 
industry combined. Consumer Advertising; Ads drama- 
tizing Duraclean services reach millions through lead- 
ing magazines as McCalls. Parents'. House & Garden, 
House Beautiful. Canadian Homes <i- Gardens. Sunset. 
New Yorker and others. Trade Advertising: More and 
more retailers are turning over customers to Duraclean 
Dealers for servicing>Key trade magazines as Interiors. 
Floor Covering Profits. Furniture Retailer. Cleaning <t- 
foundry Age. are a few of many used in targeting local 
retailers to become your agents. 



“■What Dealers Say 

W. Lookleblll (Sf. lorn): / 

My 28H» year! Began dor- i, - 
ing depression and built 
business on good service. 'T. f 

\ D> Chilcott (N. Platte): Dura- 
> . .1 dean say gross $9.00 per 
^ hour. I gross up to $ 12 . 00 . 

Many dealers do much better. 

M. Lyons (Chgo): 3rd year 

should hit $100,000; 2nd / fl 

was $60,000; 1st $40,000. 

Hdqrs help make it possible. V'*# 

E. Roddey (Hampton, V«.) : 
rm A. Did $600.00* first 12 days in 
Januory. My business keeps 
— 7 growing each month. 


Start Part-Time If Employed 

Even if you are now employed, you may start enjoying 
the financial independence of your OWN business. Many 
dealers start part-time, and as they expand their oper- 
ation beyond what they can service on a sparetime 
basis, they switch to full-time. Later they expand fur- 
ther by hiring servicemen. This could be your pattern 
for success. 

You will receive local training with an established 
dealer and at our 5-day. 50-hour factory training 
school. Thus, under our guidance, you become an ex- 
pert in the care of rugs and upholstery, a profession 
for which there is now great demand. 

Alert dealers can gross $9.00 hourly, plus $6.00 on 
each serviceman at national price scale. You enjoy big 
profits on both materials and labor. Everything fur- 
nished to get you started. 


Six Ways to Make Money 

A Duraclean Dealership qualifies you to offer six differ- 
ent services. Thus on many jobs you multiply profits. 

1. Duraclean: Unique absorption process for clean- 
ing and reviving rugs, carpets, upholstery. Recom- 
mended by leading stores and manufacturers. No 
scrubbing, soaking, shrinkage. Aerated foam manu- 
factured by portable electric Foamovator safely re- 
moves dirt, grease, unsightly spots. Dries so fast 
customers use furnishings in a few hours. 

2. Durashield: Soil-retarding treatment that keeps 
furnishings clean months longer. Applied after clean- 
ing, this invisible film protects each fiber from dirt. 

3. Duraproof: Protects against damage by moths, 
carpet beetles. Only such treatment backed by 6-year 
Warranty! 

4. Duraguard: A flame-proofing treatment which re- 
duces fire damage by retarding charring and tendency 
of fires to flame up. Theaters, restaurants, hotels, 
homes, offer huge potential. 

5. Spotcraft : Special chemical products which enable 
you to handle most all spot or staining problems. 

6. Carpet Repair: Special tools and know-how equip 
you to provide this specialized service. 


BUSINESS REPLY MAIL 

FIRST CUSS PERMIT NO. 3. DEERFIELD. ILLINOIS 


Postage Will Be Paid By 

DURACLEAN COMPANY 

1-531 Duraclean Bldg., Deerfield, Illinois 



Easy Terms 

A moderate payment establishes your own business 
— pay balance from sales. We furnish electric 
machines, folders, store cards and enough ma- 
terials to return your TOTAL investment. You 
can have your business operating in a few days. 
Mail postage FREE card today! 


/ NO STAMP OR ENVELOPE NEEDED 
Cut out and mail this 
postage-paid card for FREE 
\ 16-Page BOOKLETS! 


Write your name and address at side of card and 
. No obligations. No salesman will call. You 
get FREE illustrated booklets which tell how you 
can enjoy steadily increasing lifetime income in 
YOUR OWN business. 

DURACLEAN COMPANY 

1-531 Duraclean Bldg., Deerfield, III. 
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GIVE YOU 
ALSO THE 
CERAMIC 
HEATER 
KIT 



that row? oww business 

There are millions of electrical equipment units in daily use in factories, homes, office 
buildings and on farms. Skilled electrical technicians are needed to keep this equip- 
good running condition. Learn at home in your spare time. 

$5.00-$6.00 PER HOUR 

is often charged for making ordinary repairs. We show you how to repair refrigera- 
tors, vacuum cleaners, washing machines, motors, factory equipment, electrical farm 
equipment, do house wiring, etc. 

BEGIN IN YOUR OWN KITCHEN, BASEMENT OR GARAGE. You don't need 
elaborate fixtures or expensive equipment to be a successful repairman. Work as 
many hours as you wish. The Electrical Appliance Technician is his own boss! 

IF YOU ARE MECHANICALLY INCLINED, can hold and use tools, we will give 
you the training and time saving kits— a multi-purpose CHRISTY ELECTRONIC KIT 
whose dials show you exactly where the trouble lies with electrical equipment that 
does not work properly— a CERAMIC HEATER KIT that enables you to wire your own 
heating elements and pocket all of the profits for yourself— LESSON MANUALS writ- 
ten in simple, easy-to-understand language profusely illustrated showing step-by-step 
repair shortcuts— all of which give you the Know-how for making more 
money and how to get financial security. 

YOU ALSO LEARN how to build power tools from spare parts, how to 
solicit business and keep business coming in, what to charge your customers, 
etc. Thousands of CHRISTY graduates in all parts of the world prove the 
value of CTS Training. WRITE FOR SPECIAL PAY LATER FORM. 

CHRISTY TRADES SCHOOL, Dept. A-393 
3214 W. Lawrence Avenue, Chicago 25, III. 


MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY! 


CHRISTY TRADES SCHOOL, Dept. A-393 
3214W. Lawrence, Chicago 25, III. 

Gentlemen: 

Pleose rush me your FREE ILLUSTRATED BOOK ot 
Servicing, tacts on your Electronic Kit and Specie 
from earnings while learning. 

Nome 


»ut Electrical Appliance 
form for paying later 


I 
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Hew to pass a 



genius 


nu of us can’t be geniuses. But 
any ordinarily talented mortal can 
be a success — and that’s more than 
some geniuses are. 

Now, as in jEsop’s time, the 
race doesn’t always go to the one 
who potentially is the swiftest. 
The trained man has no trouble 
in passing the genius who hasn’t 
improved his talents. 

In good times and bad times, in 
every technical and business field, 
the trained man is worth a dozen 
untrained ones, no matter how 
gifted. 

The International Correspond- 
ence Schools can’t make you into 
a genius. For more than 60 years, 
however, I. C. S. has been help- 
ing its students to become 
trained, successful leaders — 
and it can do the same for you. 

Mark your special interest on 
the coupon. Don’t be like the un- 
successful genius who wastes his 
life in dreaming of what he intends 
to do. Act nowl 


For Real Job Security — Get an I. C. S. Diploma! I. C. S., Scranton 15, Penna. 


INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS 


BOX 59548J. SCRANTON 15, PENNA. (In Hawaii, reply P.0. Box 418, Honolulu) (Partial list of courses) 

Without cost or obligation, send me "HOW to SUCCEED" and the opportunity booklet about the field BEFORE which I have marked X (plus sample lesson): 


Accredited Member, 

National Home Study Council 



ARCHITECTURE 
and BUILDING 
CONSTRUCTION 

□ Air Conditioning 

□ Architecture 

□ Arch. Drawing and 
Designing 

□ Building Contractor 

□ Building Estimator 

□ Carpenter Builder 

□ Carpentry and Millwork 

□ Heating 

□ Painting Contractor 

□ Plumbing 

□ Reading Arch. Blueprints 


AVIATION □ Oil Field Technology 

□ Aero-Engineering Technology □ Pulp and Paper Making 

□ Aviation Engine Mech. 

□ Reading Aircraft Blueprints 


ART 

□ Commercial Art 

□ Magazine lllus. _ 

□ Sign Painting and Design'g □ Salesmanship 

□ Sketching and Painting □ Salesmanship and 


BUSINESS 

□ Accounting 

□ Advertising 

□ Bookkeeping and Cost 
Accounting 

□ Business Administration 

□ Business Management 

□ Clerk Typist 

□ Creative Salesmanship 

□ Managing a Small Business 

□ Professional Secretary 

□ Public Accounting 

□ Purchasing Agent 

□ Real Estate Salesmanship 


AUTOMOTIVE 

□ Automobile 

□ Auto Body Rebuilding 
and Refinishing 

□ Auto Engine Tuneup _ 

□ Auto Electrical Technician □ Chem. Lab. Technician 


Management 

□ Traffic Management 
CHEMICAL 

□ Analytical Chemistry 

□ Chemical Engineering 


□ Diesel Engines 


□ General Chemistry 


CIVIL 

ENGINEERING 

□ Civil Engineering 

□ Construction Engineering 

□ Highway Engineering 

□ Professional Engineer (Civil) 

□ Reading Struc. Blueprints 

□ Sanitary Engineer 

□ Sewage Plant Operator 

□ Structural Engineering 

□ Surveying and Mapping 

□ Water Works Operator 
DRAFTING 

□ Aircraft Drafting 

□ Architectural Drafting 

□ Drafting & Machine Design 

□ Electrical Drafting 

□ Electrical Engineer Drafting 

□ Industrial Piping Drafting 

□ Mechanical Drafting 

□ Sheet Metal Drafting 
ELECTRICAL 

□ Electrical Appliance Servicing 

□ Electrical Engineering 


□ Electric Motor Repairman 

□ Elec. Engr. Technician 

□ Elec. Light and Power 

□ Practical Electrician 

□ Practical Lineman 

□ Professional Engineer 
HIGH SCHOOL 

□ Good English 

□ High School Diploma 

□ High School General 

□ H. S. College Prep. 
(EngVg & Science) 

□ High School Math 

□ High School Science 

□ Short Story Writing 
LEADERSHIP 

□ Industrial Foremanship 

□ Industrial Supervision 

□ Personnel-Labor Relations 

□ Supervision 
MECHANICAL 
and SHOP 

□ Diesel Engines 

□ Gas-Elec. Welding 


□ Industrial Safety 

□ Machine Shop Practice 

□ Mechanical Engineering 

□ Plumbing and Heating 

□ Professional Engineer 

□ Quality Control 

□ Reading Shop Blueprints 

□ Refrigeration and Air 
Conditioning 

□ Tool Design DTool Making 
RADIO, TELEVISION 

□ General Electronics Tech. 

□ Industrial Electronics 

□ Practical Radio-TV EngYg 

□ Radio- TV Servicing 

□ TV Technician 


STEAM and 
DIESEL POWER 

□ Combustion Engineering 

□ Power Plant Engineer 

□ Stationary Diesel Engr. 


□ Heating and Air Conditioning D stationar y steam Engines 


Canadian residents send coupon to International Correspondence Schools, Canadian, Ltd., Montreal, 
—Canada. . . . Special low monthly tuition rates to members of the U. S. Armed Forces. 
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Knowledge That Has Endured With The Pyramids 



A SECRET 
METHOD 

fob THE 

mastery 

OF LITE 


W HENCE came the knowledge that built the Pyramids 
and the mighty Temples of the Pharaohs? Civilization 
began in the Nile Valley centuries ago. Where did its first 
builders acquire their astounding wisdom that started man on 
his upward climb? Beginning with naught they overcame 
nature s forces and gave the world its first sciences and arts. 
Did their knowledge come from a race now submerged beneath 
the sea, or were they touched with Infinite inspiration? From 
what concealed source came the wisdom that produced such 
characters as Amenhotep IV, Leonardo da Vinci, Isaac Newton, 
and a host of others? 

Today it is known that they discovered and learned to in- 
terpret certain Secret Methods for the development of their 
inner power of mind. They learned to command the inner forces 
within their own beings, and to master life. This secret art of 
living has been preserved and handed down throughout the 
ages. Today it is extended to those who dare to use its profound 
principles to meet and solve the problems of life in these com- 
plex times. 

This Sealed Book— FREE 


Has life brought you that personal satisfaction, the sense of achieve- 
ment and happiness that you desire? If not, it is your duty to your- 
self to learn about this rational method of applying natural laws for 
the mastery of life. To the thoughtful person it is obvious that every- 
one cannot be entrusted with an intimate knowledge of the mysteries 
of life, for everyone is not capable of properly using it. But if you 
are one of those possessed of a true desire to forge ahead and wish to 
make use of the subtle influences of life, the Rosicrucians (not a 
religious organization) will send you a Sealed Book of explanation 
without obligation. This Sealed Book tells how you, in the privacy of 
your own home, without interference with your personal affairs or 
manner of living, may receive these secret teachings. Not weird or 
strange practices, but a rational application of the basic laws of life. 
To obtain your complimentary copy use the coupon below or address 
Scribe a.EJ. 



The ROSICRUCIANS 

(AMORC) SAN JOSE, CALIFORNIA 


Use this 
coupon for 
FREE 
copy of book 


I — 

I Scribe: A.EJ. 

| The Rosicrucians (AMORC) 

| San Jose, California 
| Please send free copy of Sealed Book, 
I which I shall read as directed. 

J Name 


AMENHOTEP IV founder I Address - 
OF EGYPT’S MYSTERY SCHOOL | City 


GIRL 
OF THE 
MONTH 

lVl’AN’S DARING is proud to 
present Miss Marisa Alassio 
as our choice for the month. One 
of the beauties of this age, Marisa 
is admired by men from all corners 
of the earth. We were able to ob- 
tain some fine new pictures of her 
and they are on view on pages 14 
and 15 for your looking pleasure. 

In addition, we have the beau- 
tiful Lorraine Crawford, making 
like a MERMAID; Trudy Williams, 
THE SUN goddess; and Dodo 
D’Hambourg. 

The articles in this issue of 
MAN’S DARING are, we believe, 
the most exciting and entertaining 
that can be found anywhere. We 
welcome your comments. Tell us 
about the feeatures that you like 
best and we will do our utmost 
to continue to please you. 

We are exceptionally proud of 
the fine illustrations in this issue. 
Many of America’s foremost artists 
are represented. 

But, most of all, we’re proud of 
our selection of beautiful girls. 
Look and see what we mean. 



Dodo D’Hambourg 




<£ T'\o you avoid the use of certain 
U words even though you know 
perfectly well what they mean? Have you 
ever been embarrassed in front of friends 
or the people you work with, because you 
pronounced a word incorrectly? Are you 
sometimes unsure of yourself in a conver- 
sation with new acquaintances? Do you 
have difficulty writing a good letter or 
putting your true thoughts down on paper? 

“If so, then you’re a victim of crippled 
English,” says Don Bolander, Director of 
Career Institute. “Crippled English is a 
handicap suffered by countless numbers of 
intelligent, adult men and women. Quite 
often they are held back in their jobs and 
their social lives because of their English. 
And yet, for one reason or another, it is 
impossible for these people to go back 
to school.” 

Is there any way, without going back 
to school, to overcome this handicap? 
Don Bolander says, “Yes!” With degrees 
from the University of Chicago and North- 
western University, Bolander is an author- 
ity on adult education. During the past 
eight years he has helped thousands of 
men and women stop making mistakes in 
English, increase their vocabularies, im- 
prove their writing, and become interesting 
conversationalists right in their own homes. 

BOLANDER TELLS 
HOW IT CAN BE DONE 

During a recent interview, Bolander said, 
"You don’t have to go back to school in 
order to speak and write like a college 
graduate. You can gain the ability quickly 
and easily in the privacy of your own 
home through the Career Institute 
Method.” In his answers to the following 
questions, Bolander tells how it can be 
done. 

Question What is so important about a 
person’s ability to speak and write? 

Answer People judge you by the way you 
speak and write. Poor English weakens 
your self-confidence — handicaps you in 
your dealings with other people. Good 
English is absolutely necessary for get- 
ting ahead in business and social life. 


“It’s easy,” says Don Bolander... 

“and you don’t have to go back to school!” 


How to Speak and Write 
Like a College Graduate 


You can’t express your ideas fully or 
reveal your true personality without a 
sure command of good English. 

Question What do you mean by a “com- 
mand of English”? 

Answer A command of English means you 
can express yourself clearly and easily 
without fear of embarrassment or mak- 
ing mistakes. It means you can write 
well, carry on a good conversation — 
also read rapidly and remember what 
you read. Good English can help you 
throw off self-doubts that may be hold- 
ing you back. 

Question But isn't it necessary for a person 
to go to school in order to gain a com- 
mand of good English? 

Answer No, not any more. You can gain 
the ability to speak and write like a 
college graduate right in your own home 
— in only a few minutes each day. 

Question Is this something new? 

Answer Career Institute of Chicago has 
been helping people for many years. 
The Career Institute Method quickly 
shows you how to stop making embar- 
rassing mistakes, enlarge your vocabu- 
lary, develop your writing ability, 
discover the “secrets” of interesting 
conversation. 

Question Does it really work? 

Answer Yes r beyond question. In my files 
there are thousands of letters, case his- 
tories and testimonials from people who 
have used the Career Institute Method 
to achieve amazing success in their busi- 
ness and personal lives. 


Question Who are some of these people? 

Answer Almost anyone you can think of. 
The Career Institute Method is used by 
men and women of all ages. Some have 
attended college, others high school, 
and others only grade school. The 
method is used by business men and 
women, typists and secretaries, teachers, 
industrial workers, clerks, ministers and 
public speakers, housewives, sales 
people, accountants, foremen, writers, 
foreign-born citizens, government and 
military personnel, retired people, and 
many others. 

Question How long does it take for a per- 
son to gain the ability to speak and 
write like a college graduate, using the 
Career Institute Method? 

Answer In some cases people take only a 
few weeks to gain a command of good 
English. Others take longer. It is up 
to you to set your own pace. In as 
little time as 15 minutes a day, you will 
see quick results. 

Question How may a person find out more 
about the Career Institute Method? 

Answer I will gladly mail a free 32-page 
booklet to anyone who is interested. 

MAIL COUPON FOR FREE BOOKLET 

If you would like a free copy of the 32-page 
booklet, How to Gain a Command of 
Good English, just mail the coupon be- 
low. The booklet explains how the Career 
Institute Method works and how you can 
gain the ability to speak and write like a 
college graduate quickly and enjoyably at 
home. Send the coupon or a post card today. 
The booklet will be mailed to you promptly. 


DON BOLANDER, Career Institute, Dept. E- 9312,30 East Adams, Chicago 3, 111. 
Please mail me a free copy of your 32-page booklet. 

NAME 

STREET 

CITY ZONE STATE 




Tj 1 VERYONE — men, that is — 
think women talk a lot. To be 
perfectly honest about it, they do, 
and it can get pretty tiresome, un- 
less you devise a system to cope 
with it. That, fellow sufferers, is 
exactly what one of the Editors of 
TELL has done. After long years 
of painstaking, and sometimes 
painful research, which includes 
four wives and seven stretches in 
alimony jail, he has discovered a 
great secret which he is now shar- 
ing with the world. 

It's really quite simple, once you 
analyze the problem. As any male 
past the age of puberty knows, 
there is no way to make a femme 
stop talking; this is a hopeless prop- 
osition. Once you accept that fact, 
there is only one alternative: 

Selective listening! 

The trick is to let the babes talk 
to their ever-lovin’ hearts’ content, 
but tune out everything they say 
unless it pleases, intrigues, or titil- 
lates you. 

For example, in Europe last sum- 
mer I met an ex-boyfriend of Brig- 
itte Bardot's in the south of France, 
where he was resting up. BB, he 
told me, is no exception to the rule. 
This kid talks up a storm, and even 
with a dish like her, it can get to 
be too much. What, I asked her 
old flame, does she talk about? 

He threw up his hands, “Mon 
Dieu! What does she not talk 
about!’’ He went on to say she 
chattered about movies, men, rec- 
ords, other women, jazz, pizza pies, 
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and you name it. “Can you 
imagine,” he said to me, “in the 
middle of a discussion about De 
Gaulle one time, Brigitte suddenly 
cries out, ‘I want to be simple, wild 
and sexy!’ ” 

See what I mean ? This joker 
missed the boat. In his place, I’d 
have let her rave her uncombed 
head off; the only thing I’d have 
tuned in would have been, “I want 
to be simple, wild and sexy!” 

So now you wonder, How do 
you pick out what to listen to ? 
Very simple. As a matter of fact, 
you are probably doing it already, 
another way. Think about a ses- 
sion you may have had with a 
chatterbox. Can you remember one 
thing that was said? You probably 
can, and that’s the one thing you’d 
have tuned in, using the System. 

Like a fellow I know who used 




to work for M-G-M, till he decided 
to go straight. For years he was as- 
signed to Liz Taylor, which is nice 
work if you can get it. But from 
what my friend says, she’s no dif- 
ferent from any other girl; she talks 
all the time. She even used to out- 
talk Mike Todd, and very few hu- 
mans of any sex can make that 
statement. 

Now every time I'd meet this 
fellow I would always ask him 
about his work, namely Elizabeth 
Taylor, and what does she gab 
about. You can believe it or not, 
but despite all the time he worked 
with this luscious dame, he could 
give me only one verbatim quote 
that stuck in his mind: 

"I have the body of a woman," 
he remembers Liz saying, “and the 
emotions of a child." 

There it is. This guy didn't re- 
alize he was doing it, but he was 
using my System. He was tuning 
her out. 

Once you get the hang of the 
System it can remove a lot of the 
old irritation. Fact is, it can get to 
be fun; I'm building it into a part- 
time hobby: collecting quotes. 

One part of my quote collection 
I call my “frank-and-eamest cor- 
ner.” I started sorting these out 
after hearing Jayne Mansfield scoff 
at the idea of wearing nightgowns. 
“I sleep in black satin sheets,” she 
announced. ‘‘At bedtime I just 
spray different scents on different 
parts of me to make life more in- 
teresting.” (Continued on page 41) 






I Never Could Last, 
Then She Slipped Me a 

PARTY-TAB! 


a sagging washout to a 
glorious feeling of surging new 
lift within minutes, thanks to 
amazing Kurfis Party-Tabs! 


PERSONAL WALLET SIZE CARRY- 
ING CASE IF YOU ORDER NOW! 


. — — — — SEND THIS SPECIAL NO-RISK COUPON ^ _ — . 

KURTIS PRODUCTS COMPANY, Dept. 365 
5880 Hollywood Blvd., Hollywood 28, California 

Please rush my supply of Kurtis Party-Tabs at once. I enclose 

? — 3 — - .( )cash, ( ) check, ( ) money order. 

i understand that I will receive, absolutely free, the personal wallet 
size carrying case with my order. If, for any reason, I am not com- 
pletely thrilled and delighted with the results, I can return the 
unused portion for a complete and immediate refund. (Check the 
size desired.) 

0 15-Unit .Size, Kurtis Party-Tabs ($ 5.00) 

40-Unit Size, Kurtis Party-Tabs ($10.00) 


■ SENT IN PLAIN WRAPPER ■ 


feeling that made me ready, 
willing and able to have a good 
time. We were delighted. 

I now enjoy one invitation 
after another, confident that if 
I ever feel that awful droop- 
ing, temporary let-down, Kurtis 
Party-Tabs will give me a quick, 
more exhilarating "lift" to see 
me through. 


recom- 
use only) 


I Was Always Bone Tired 

My party life was a night- 
mare of frustration and disap- 
pointment, a bad dream that 
never ended. Nervous tensions 
from a tough day left me as 
limp as a rag. I’d rather sleep 
than enjoy even the most at- 
tractive invitations. I acted 
like an old man, a sagging 
washout, and whatever I tried 
didn't seem to help me a bit. 

I Discover Kurtis Party-Tabs 
It was one of those affairs 
I had looked forward to for a 


long time. Instead of having 
the time of my life, I was ex- 
hausted. I never could last at 
a party. 

Then she slipped me a Kur- 
tis Party-Tab. “It’s just not 
normal," she said, “for a man 
your age to poop-out at par- 
ties. Take a Kurtis Party-Tab 
just once and you'll never be 
without them again.” 

What happened truly amazed 
and surprised me. Within min- 
utes my feeling of fatigue 
vanished. I experienced that 
welcome “Party-Tab" alert 


Safe Kurtis PARTY-TABS 

Now For Both Men And Women! 

A History-Making Announcement 

Millions of men and women, mentally tired 
and energy drained by tension-filled days, can 
now rejoice. The amazing Kurtis Party-Tab 
formula is now available for general non-pre- 
scription sale. 

It means that regardless of your age, re- 
gardless of your sex, if you are normally 
healthy and feel the desperate need for a 
safe, temporary, yet effective “lift" to 
lengthen your enjoyment and heighten your 
pleasure during a party, you can now take a 
Kurtis Party-Tab! 

Not A Dangerous Drug Or Pep Pill 

Unlike certain harmful drugs and artificial 
stimulants, Kurtis Party-Tabs are so safe you 
can obtain them without a doctor’s prescrip- 
tion... and you can use them again and again 
without the slightest danger, with no possi- 
bility of it becoming habit forming. 

Amazing Results Or Your Money Back 

Don’t just take our word for it, discuss 
your problem with your doctor. In the privacy 
of your own doctor’s office, show him the 
list of ingredients as shown on the Kurtis 
Party-Tab label and ask him any and all ques- 
tions. See if the remarkable Kurtis Party-Tab 
formula isn’t everything we said and even 
more. Ask your doctor quite frankly how and 
why Party-Tabs may help you do what you 
want to do, when you want to do it, and help 
you feel excitingly alert, fresh and vibrant. 

Why suffer any longer? Don’t put it off for 
another day, another minute, start enjoying 
the wonderful awakening of Kurtis Party-Tabs 
right now! You must feel the benefits. You 
must join all the others who say that here, 
at last, is what I have been looking for. You 
must be enthused, delighted with the results 
or you haven't risked one cent because, if 
you are not, every penny you have spent will 
be refunded to you immediately; no questions 
asked, no explanations necessary. Yes, we are 
that sure you will be completely satisfied! 

A Once In A Lifetime Introductory Offer 

This fabulous introductory offer is avail- 
able to you once and one time only, but you 
must act now! When regular distribution of 
Kurtis Party-Tabs starts in your area, the 
price may be considerably higher. But, if you 
send in your order before regular distribution 
starts, you may purchase genuine Kurtis 
Party-Tabs direct by mail from the manufac- 
turer. Even more important, as an established 
direct customer, you can continue to enjoy 
these fantastic direct-by-mail savings. 

You can now purchase the 15 individual 
unit size for only $5.00; the economy 40 in- 
dividual unit size for only $10.00. Remember, 
these are genuine Kurtis Party-Tabs (not a 
cheap imitation), furnished in easy-to-take, 
ready to use individual tablets to be taken 
with water just like an ordinary tablet. 

Now, thrill to an exciting new party life 
from the very moment you take your first 
Kurtis Party-Tab. Send in your order today, 
you’ll be amazed at the results. 

KURTIS PRODUCTS COMPANY, Dept 365 

5880 Hollywood Blvd., Hollywood 28, California 




She promised a paradise of love and freedom in the 

sun but now we were her slaves with our lives at stake . . . 


palm logs, Eloise ruled like a female Napoleon, 
brandishing the ugly .45 with which she shot to 
death a number of victims in her mad drive for 
power. 

From the time she was 16, Eloise was a problem 
child to the Austrian family that boasted of an old 
noble lineage. Instead of finishing her education at 
the convent, she escaped and set her sights on 
Paris. There in the Left Bank she achieved a kind 
of notoriety with her escapades among the cult of 
free-love practitioners. The Wehrborn nobles in 
time managed to drag her back to Vienna in an 
effort to square the family’s good name. 

But there was no denying the rambunctious 
young Baroness. She became involved in one scan- 
dal after another until ( Continued on page 50 ) 


by DUNWOODIE HALL 


T HE name of Baroness Eloise Wehrborn is now 
virtually forgotten in the dusty pages of history. 
Yet a little over a quarter of a century ago this 
voluptuous noblewoman from Vienna shocked Eu- 
ropean high-hats first as a sexy belly dancer in the 
cabarets of every capital city and then as the self- 
appointed Empress of a Pacific island which she 
ruled with a Colt .45 slung around her curvy waist. 

No story in the annals of violence can match 
the fantastic and bizarre account of the itchy- 
fingered Baroness who turned her tropical paradise 
in the Galapagos Islands into a hell-hole of murder 
lust. From her crude castle of stones, clay and 




GIRL OF THE MONTH 


Marisa Alassio is rising to stardom all over the tvorld. She is becoming as well known in 
America as in her native Italy. Born in Turino, only twenty-three years ago, she is the 
daughter of one of the best known football coaches in Italy. Marisa has made many movies 
and has been seen on TV often. Her lovely features have graced the covers of over tiventy 
Italian magazines. Is it any wonder that we predict big things for our GIRL OF THE MONTH. 
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LOVE LOTTERIES- 

America's Newest Vice 

A new sex gimmick is growing alarmingly fast. Here 
is an exclusive report on our latest vice scandal! 


By Martin Bond 


MAN'S DARING assigned a Special Investigator to 
find the truth behind one of America's burgeoning sin 
scandals, one that at first crept across the nation and 
then, suddenly, rocketed in popularity in the last six 
months. Here is his report : 

TT ALL STARTED WITH the hard-bitten sales 
manager of a national corporation who was look- 
ing for a new gimmick to prod his sales to greater 
heights. The device he settled on was the oldest prize 
in existence — sex. And the method he came up with 
for using it has spread like a disease. 

His gimmick is now used at many sales conven- 
tions across the nation. Business corporations grabbed 
it for the sales booster it is. Its name? THE LOVE 
LOTTERY. The way it works? Simple. Chances, or 
raffle tickets, are sold for anywhere from $1 to $10 
each. The winning number, pulled out of a goldfish 
bowl, gets a female weekend companion, all expenses 
paid. The orgy is put in the capable hands of a pro- 
fessional-pleaser in a posh luxury resort, and she is 
his to do with as he pleases, to possess from late 
Friday afternoon to Sunday night — when the win- 
ning ticket holder has to return to his normal exist- 
ence and the family hearth. He has to leave behind 
the prize he dare not take home. 

r I ^HIS REPORTER has been digging for the last 
two months on this story. We’ve talked with hold- 
ers of winning raffle tickets, with the girls involved, 
and with the sales managers who have been staging 
most of the taffey pulls. Their combined story is hot 
enough to sizzle the paper this article is printed on. 

The sales manager of a national corporation, doing 
business with the Army and the Federal Government, 
as well as with private industry, agreed to talk to this 
reporter when he got the assurance that his name 
would not be used and that his firm would not be 
identified. According to him, the love lottery racket 
is the answer to a sales manager's prayer. 

“We used to run sales contests,” he told us, “to 
keep our men on the ball. The prizes we offered were 
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.anything from a cruise on a luxury liner down to the 
Bahamas or Bermuda or a flight and all-expense-paid 
stay at a Florida hotel for two weeks. The men who 
turned in the best sales records were the winners — 
and we paid for their wives, too, on the assumption 
their women would push them into pressing harder 
so they could go away for a free vacation. 

“But it didn't work out the way we planned. Our 
top salesmen started to scream. They buttonholed 
me on the side. What was the use of knocking them- 
selves out to win, they asked me, if they had to drag 
the old lady along on what was supposed to be a prize 
vacation? They didn't need any more nagging. They 
were sick of the wife by the time the contest ended. 
What they wanted was to break out, to get a change. 

“We found ourselves giving prizes out while our 
sales curve was nosing down. 

“That’s when we heard about the love-lottery- 
sales-booster at a sales manager's convention in At- 
lantic City. We recognized a good thing just as soon 
as we saw it. I tried it out myself so I would know 
what I was dealing with — and what a winner would 
get — and it was heaven for a weekend. 

"We set it up so that now a man has the oppor- 
tunity to win the prize of a weekend with a girl we 
provide. 

"And believe me, the girls we get are only the best. 
They are top dollar beauties. Educated, first rate 
backgrounds. They’re almost like geisha girls in the 
skill and experience they have in pleasing a man 
and making him want to live and sell forever. As a 
matter of fact, speaking of geishas, we're investigating 
the Japanese angle right now. We may go into the 
importing end on this weekend girl business.” 

r T , HROUGH OUR CONTACT with this sales man- 
ager, this reporter was able to set up an interview 
with one of the weekend pleasure-for-pay girls. We 
went into that interview under the misapprehension 
the girls were being taken advantage of, that they 
were the victims in this newest of the sex rackets. 

“I can’t kick,” one pert ( Continued on page 62) 




“AFRICAN NAPOLEON 


THE DREADED SAHA HAD US IN THEIR POWER 


By Hartley Davis Telon 


(Editor’s note: This episode is taken from the diaries of Senor and Senora Esterdo. Their per- 
sonal papers were recently discovered in the 17th-century villa they occupied from 1827 until 
their deaths in 1846 and 1859 respectively. Before her marriage to Senor Esterdo, the sailor 
in the story, Senora Esterdo was Senorita Maria Roca. . . . They met on the voyage described!) 


Thou that art permanent as the mountains! 

Thou that art intrepid as the earth! 

Thou that art great as the seas! 

Thou that art vast as the sky! 

Thou who growest while others shrink! 

Thou who art magic itself! 

Thou who art bravest and mightiest! 

Thou who art Shaka! 

Hear, oh hear! 

HTHE SUPPLICATION had a familiar ring. Shaka 
-*• wanted blood. He frequently wanted it. Any strong 
emotion — anger, remorse, sorrow, shame — he drown- 
ed in blood. Someone else’s blood. 

When his mother died, Shaka had 7,000 of his sub- 
jects beheaded. When one of his armies lost a battle, 
the survivors were often slain to the last man. 

Because of Shaka s terrible wrath, every man, wom- 
an, and child in the village would have their eyes 
on the topmost point of the heavens, praying to be 
spared, but waiting to be singled out for death none 
the less. 

All the tales I'd heard in Capetown and elsewhere 
on the Portuguese trading routes were true! The 
blood thirst of the man was insatiable! 

I took advantage of the covering sound of the 
thousands of voices raised in praise and prayer, and 
of the averted faces raised to the heavens, to attack 
my guards. 

They stood on either side of the entrance to the 
beehive-shaped hut where I was held. They’d been 
caught in the chanting and I took them by surprise. 
Before they knew what was happening, I snatched 
one of their swords — a wicked thing of fire-hardened 
iron wood — and swung it with all my might. The 
blade buried itself in the native s head, causing him 
to drop like a stone. 

The other guard was not so easily taken. He lunged 
for me, sword aloft, frenzy in his eye. Blade met 
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blade. The force of the blow sent numbness tingling 
up my arm. It was all I could do to move the sword 
around to keep it between the slashing blade of the 
guard and my own thin tattooed hide. I had to re- 
treat; the brute strength of the man was overpowering. 
Step by step he was forcing me back toward the hut, 
hacking and swinging with the savage brutality of 
the Zulu warrior he was. 

I could see his black face grinning evilly around 
white shining teeth. Each slashing blow stung my 
hand like molten lead. I could hardly force myself 
to hold on to the sword! 

Still he pressed me backward. His pattern of swing- 
ing first from the right and then from the left made 
it seem easy for me to parry his thrusts, but just as I 
was sure he would continue his alternate strokes, he 
thrust at me head on. It caught me off guard. The edge 
of his blade plunged deep into my shoulder. 

A gaudy spasm of pain splashed over my mind. 
Instinct and intuition caused me to attack while I 
still had the strength to do so. Without heed for his 
strength or for his sword, I leaped at him. His power- 
ful figure was a big target and I didn’t miss. The edge 
of my sword flicked along the length of his arm, 
slicing cleanly through the black skin and red flesh 
and exposing a long slender white shaft of bone un- 
derneath. 

Blood splattered wildly and I saw the look of sur- 
prise that pain brought to his face. But in the next 
instant, the weapon in his hand smashed edge-on 
against the flat of my blade, shattering it into jagged 
splinters. I jammed what was left of it at his face, 
but felt his sword rake my knuckles and watched 
horrified as my weapon spun away from me. 

He drew back and began a round-house blow at 
my head. 

I’d seen those very iron- wood blades decapitate 
men. In that moment, I was ready to plead for 
Shaka’s mercy. (Continued on page 42 ) 





CAPTURE 


DID CASTRO 
WANT TO 
AADLAND 


FROM FLYNN? 


Why did Cuba's Dictator "play down" Errol's part 
in the revolution? Was it because he couldn't get 
anywhere with the screen hero's delicious protege? 



EDITOR’S NOTE: Senor Jose Contreras was one of Cuban 
Dictator Fidel Castro’s press-relations-aides from 1957 until 
mid- 1959. 

Like many long-time Castro supporters, he believes that the 
man who had been Cuba’s “liberator” is selfishly seeking great 
power. 

Contreras broke with Castro in July, 1959. Barely escaping 
with his life, he fled from Cuba. He sought — and obtained po- 
litical asylum in Venezuela, where he now lives on a ranch out- 
side the town of Valencia. 

In this exclusive, copyrighted article, Jose Contreras TELLS 
the sensational, sizzling story of Fidel Castro’s interest in Errol 
Flynn’s gorgeous protege — the then 16-year-old Beverly Aadland. 

Contreras also reveals — for the first time — the inside story of 
why Flynn’s participation in the Cuban Revolution was “played 
down” by the Castro forces. He exposes the reasons why Fidel 
Castro gave orders to belittle Flynn’s part in the revolution. 
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Mix a playboy-adventurer with a violent revolutionist; then add a gorgeous teenage filly. 


EXCLUSIVE TO MAN’S DARING 

T hose of us who knew fidel castro 

well suspected that he would do something when 
Errol Flynn and his lovely young companion, Bev- 
erly Aadland, arrived in Cuba. 

I realized what it was he wanted as soon as he 
called me to the school house he was then using as 
his headquarters. 

“Arrange for me to meet the American actor, Flynn 
— and his protege, the Aadland girl,” Castro ordered. 
I saw that he had a United States magazine on the 
table before him. It was opened to a page on which 
appeared a large photograph of Flynn and Beverly 
Aadland. 

I said that I would do what I could. 

"You'll arrange a meeting!” Castro snapped. It 
was a command. 

There was no doubt that Fidel Castro wanted to 


meet the girl. He always wanted to meet girls — par- 
ticularly young ones. If they “belonged” to someone 
else — it mattered little. His ego, his conceit were 
inflated and flattered by the knowledge that he was 
a daring revolutionary leader and could take any 
woman away from her man. 

As I turned to leave, Fidel Castro stopped me. 

“Oh, yes. One thing more,” he told me. “I want 
you to make up a dossier for me on this Errol Flynn. 
Gather together all the information you can about 
him.” 

"Si,” I nodded. “It will be easy enough. I have only 
to obtain clippings from the newspaper files in 
Camaguey.” 

Again, I understood. It was a familiar maneuver 
of Castro’s. He always insisted on having a complete 
dossier — a file — on a person he wanted to meet, and 
from whom he wanted something. His shrewd, cal- 
culating brain digested all the information, found the 
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Castro Continued 

individual’s strong and weak points, determined his 
“price.” 

“All men have a price,” is one of Fidel Castro’s 
favorite maxims. 

As I had expected, the Camaguey newspaper of- 
fices were able to provide me with thick envelopes 
that bulged with what Americans call “morgue” clip- 
pings about Errol Flynn. The editors were glad to 
cooperate and turn them over to me, for by then 
our revolutionary forces controlled Camaguey. 

I sifted through the clippings myself, sorting out 
those I believed my Chief would want, tossing aside 
those that were of no particular interest. As I read 
through the clips, I formed a fairly complete picture 
of the film star in my own mind. . . . 

A bottle-scarred swashbuckler and indefatigable 
Casanova off the screen as well as on it, Errol Flynn 
was a man who liked his whisky aged and his wom- 
en young. 

He managed to get plenty of both during his 
rough-and-tumble lifetime. Sometimes, he got more 
than he could properly handle — but he never seemed 
to care. 

To Flynn, life was a great Rabelaisian joke. He 
could — and did — laugh lustily even when he was t 
being booked for drunkenness, sued for alimony or 
child-support or brought to trial for rape! 

He had a long record of arrests for drunkenness 
and for brawling, I noted. I was amused that he had 
even gotten in trouble with Cuban police — in Havana 
in 1937. He had practically wrecked a Havana cafe 
in the course of a gigantic fight with several other 
patrons. 

Flynn had been married three times — first to 
actress Lili Damita, then to Nora Eddington and 



Flynn and his shapely protege are shown making 
his last picture in Cuba at height of the revolution. 



Cuba's Boss won't stand for any opposition. He 
takes what he wants and no one can deny him. 


finally to Patrice Wymore. He had been in trouble 
on morals charges at least twice. 

In 1943, he was charged with statutory rape 
against two teenaged girls. In 1951, he was accused 
of having raped a 1.5-year-old girl in Monte Carlo. 
He was cleared of all these charges, however. 

Apparently, Flynn was heavily in debt. From the 
clippings, I learned that he evidently owed back- 
alimony and child-support payments to his wives 
and children. Even greater were his tax debts to 
the United States Government. 

At last, I worked my way through the clippings 
and reached the more recent ones, those that dealt 
with his friendship with Beverly Aadland. 

The girl was then 16. She had been Flynn's “pro- 
tege” for about a year — which meant that she had 
been only 15 when he first met her on a Warner 
Brothers motion picture studio set. 

Miss Aadland’s photographs showed that she was 
very beautiful, a girl with a lovely face and a gor- 
geous body. She was no beginner, despite her age. 
She had won a "Miss Teen Age America” contest 
when she was only 13 — and a total of a dozen other 
beauty contests as well. 

I read the gossip columnists in the United States 
had found it remarkable that she had remained 
Flynn’s protege as long as she had. Flynn’s relation- 
ships with his teen-aged proteges were usually short- 
lived affairs. 

I compiled all the data, condensed it into a report 
which I took back to Fidel Castro. 

This was, of course, in December, 1958, before 
Castro launched the final offensive that crushed 
Fulgencio Batista’s government forces and brought 
the revolution to a triumphant conclusion in Jan- 
uary, 1959. 


(Continued on page 
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( ~yiJT Hollywood way, Trudy 
Williams is considered to 
have one of the most perfect fig- 
ures in the movie colony. It isn’t 
hard to see why. Trudy is orig- 
inally from Canada. Being half 
Indian and half Irish has added 
a great deal to her lovely charms. 
Her coloring is a joy to behold ; 
light blue smiling Irish eyes and 
skin a shimmering bronze. 
These add up to fascinating 
beauty and a guarantee of suc- 
cess for Trudy! 
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Man has often used terrible devices to inflict pain upon his fellow man. 
The Virgin's Kiss, The Rack, The Boot all meant slow death. 

By Joseph L. Carston 


fT'HIS VIRGIN was never a lass with a delicate air! 

She was made of sheet metal, in the shape of 
a mummy case, slit down the front and hinged on 
the sides so she opened up. And she was hollow, ex- 
cept for innumerable sharp spikes around the areas 
of the chest, abdomen and eyes. 

If you were clasped to her breast in an embrace of 
horror, a “Kiss of the Virgin” it was called, the spikes 
penetrated your body and eyes slowly and deeply or 
in quick shallow thrusts, depending upon the whim 
and purpose of your torturer — and his concept of 
your crime. 

This monstrous virgin was not made in heaven. 
She was first constructed, it is believed, in Spain 
during the latter part of the Inquisition. But she 
found her way into Germany and there enjoyed her 
liveliest time. She was usually installed above a trap 
door below which was a dungeon chamber. After 
your ordeal in the virgin's excruciating embrace, you 
were released (sometimes still alive) to plunge into 
the dungeon and come to rest upon a waiting cradle 
of swords! 



1%/|’AN’S ABILITY throughout history to create such 
■J-"-®- fantastic and diabolic instruments of torture is 
a testament both to his imagination and to his bestial 
impulses. Many psychopathologists believe every hu- 
man being possesses a certain capacity for cruelty. 

The difference between sadism and general cruelty 
should be made clear in order to appreciate the 
fundamental approaches to torture. 

Sadism, a relatively modern word, is actually as 
old as man. It is a macabre extension of a very natural 
aspect of our lives. Described by the great German 
neurologist, Krafft-Ebing, as “The tendency to cause 
pain to the sexual object,” it begins at the point where 
a kiss, in the throes of sexual excitement, becomes a 
love-bite; and it ends, with unfortunate frequency, in 
mutilation and murder. The sadist enjoys, and there- 
fore practices or witnesses, cruelty for the purpose 
of sexual excitement. 

Cruelty itself, however, is a much more general 
term. It may be for sadistic purposes, but more often 
it has been designed as punishment for the breaking 
of moral, political or religious laws — and its infliction 
is for the purpose of instruction, retribution, or gain- 
ing information. 

S ADISTIC TORTURE methods have always cen- 
mutilation has historically been the principal 
capitation, amputation and castration as their ob- 
jectives. 

The more general forms of torture involve such 
creative inventions as thumbscrews, the boot, the 
pulley, the gibbet, the wheel, the rack, the boat, the 
ducking-stool, the frying pan, boiling oil, boiling lead, 
stoning, flaying, branding, burning, drawing and quar- 
tering, live-hanging, the iron gauntlets, the “dice,” 
the pendulum, the pillory, the scold's bridle, scalping, 
the treadmill, the long chain, the scavenger's daugh- 
ter, and the virgin’s kiss. In dealing out pain, man’s 
imagination has always soared! 

A MONG SAVAGE and very primitive cultures, 
mutilation has historically been the principal 
method of punishment, with castration being more 
extensive than any other form (removing the tongue 
and eyes is runner-up). The torture of castration is, 
of course, twofold: the ( Continued on page 56 ) 
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"Want to hide in my car?" 
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"Maria, here is the list of our enemies — go to Havana and run their health down." 

■■■■■■■■■■■■■ 



"Never — I've already been to Havana." "Now is more easy to get a man!" 
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THE BLOODIEST 
GANGSTER KILLINGS 


MURDER WAS THEIR BUSINESS AND THEIR PLEASURE. 

By Joseph L. Carston 


r pHERE probably never has been a better way for 
three gangsters to get themselves nice and killed 
than the method employed by the Shapiro brothers 
who ruled a section of the underworld in Brooklyn 
three decades ago. They were Meyer, Irv, and Willie 
— kingpins of Brownsville and East New York. Tough, 
fearless and ruthless, they controlled the lucrative 
gambling and prostitution rackets in those dark, slum- 


ridden, gangster-breeding sections of New York City. 

How did they manage to convert themselves so 
swiftly from top hoods into cadavers? 

It was really very easy. Their leader, Meyer, mug- 
ged and raped a shellacked-blond floosie whose cur- 
rent boy-friend was a neighboring gangster who just 
happened to be plotting a deadly rendezvous with the 
Shapiro brothers at that very time. In fact, that is 







Reles' body being placed in an ambulance. 


why the brothers decided the girl should be roughed 
up and raped — they weren’t in the least interested in 
her, they just wanted to put her boy-friend on notice 
that they were ready for a showdown of strength! 

“There she is,’’ Meyer muttered to himself as he 
cruised down a street of neighborhood stores. He had 
been looking for her all evening. 

She walked along with a casual swing to her hips, 
her chin up, her chest out. It was easy to see from her 
gait that she was getting to be somebody in Browns- 
ville. Didn't she already have jewelry and pretty 
clothes to show for her ability to attract one of the up- 
and-coming gangsters of Brooklyn? She certainly did; 
and his name was Kid Twist. (Abe Reles, if you read 
the papers then, or ten years and a thousand killings 
later when he blew the whistle on Murder, Inc.) 

Meyer Shapiro pulled to the curb, and spoke to her. 
“Hey, sweetheart!’’ he called. 

She stopped and turned around. “Yeah, who are 
you?’’ she asked. 

He got out of the car and walked around to her. 
“I’m a friend of the Kid’s," he said. "Somethin’s up 
— come with me.” 

"Yeah,” she said reluctantly, "what’s up?” 

"C’mon," he said, taking her by the arm. He shoved 
her into his car and hurried back to the other side, 
getting in and driving away before she had time to 
think about what was happening. 

“Hey, you!” she said, beginning to realize that she 


was being taken for a ride. Meyer back-handed her 
in the face, and she cursed him roundly — in a man- 
ner befitting the sweetheart of the Kid. 

As Meyer drove toward a lonely, desolate spot on 
the outskirts of Brownsville, she fought, bit, screamed, 
scratched and kicked. But Shapiro was a burly, strong- 
armed character, quite accustomed to physically per- 
suading both men and women to his viewpoint. He 
clobbered her good, even before he raped her. Then 
he beat her unmercifully in the face and neck. His 
fists closed both her eyes and split her lips. In fact, 
he beat her until she no longer had the strength to 
cry out in pain. 

"Now, sweetheart,” he said to her, "I want you to 
tell the Kid that Meyer Shapiro did this to you. Tell 
him I’ll be looking for a chance to work him over, if 
he’s got the guts to show his face.” 

Then he kicked her out of his car and left her lying 
beside the dark street! 

T¥7hat Meyer did not know was that Kid Twist 
" was not just an impudent punk trying to muscle 
in on Brownsville’s profitable business. He was part 
of a budding new order of underworld terror. The Kid 
was heading a mob of punks who were ready to grow 
into something really big. They were Buggsy Gold- 
stein, The Dasher Abbabando (who got his name run- 
ning the bases at the Elmira Reformatory), Happy 
Maione, Joey Silvers, George DeFeo, Pittsburg Phil, 
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The Half Moon Hotel in Coney Island from 
which "Kid Twist" fell 6 floors to his death. 


A victim of the Brooklyn Murder Syndi- 
cate is unearthed from a shallow grave. 


Socko Gurino, and Louis Capone (no relation to Scar- 
face A1 in Chicago). 

The Kid made plans to get Meyer first, then Irv 
and Willie. But Joey Silvers ratted his plans to the 
Shapiros, and for his trouble he was the first one 
killed. The Kid and Hap backed him up against a 
building one dark and otherwise pleasant evening and 
blew his head almost off his shoulders. 

Then they went looking for Meyer. Their under- 
world intelligence forces had tracked the Shapiro 
brothers to a resort in the Catskills, and had sent 
word that the three would be returning to a card 
game in Brownsville at approximately a certain time. 
Kid Twist and company were ready. They recognized 
Meyer’s car when he drove up. 

They hid themselves (The Kid and the Dasher 
this time, with the others covering half a block away 
in each direction) inside the vestibule to wait for 
Meyer to enter the building. At the last moment, how- 
ever, Meyer decided to forego the card game for a 
Turkish bath. It was Irv who walked into the ambush 
while Meyer was driving away to relax himself in 
the steam rooms. 

The Kid fired instantly, hitting Irv in the head. 
Then the Dasher pumped a couple of shots into him — 
one in the head and one in the spine. Irv pitched 
forward, turned crazily to his side, and went down in 
his own blood. 

The Kid and the Dasher stood over him and poured 
a total of eighteen slugs into his body. 

J ust how the Kid felt about his mistreated mistress 
during the following sixty-nine days is not rec- 
orded, but that’s how long it took him to find Meyer. 
The mob spotted the elder Shapiro brother in a bar 
and sent word to the Kid, who quickly summoned 
Happy and Buggsy to his assistance. 

They picked Meyer up as he left the bar and took 
him across the river into Manhattan where, near the 
entrance to the Brooklyn Bridge, he was found at 
dawn the next morning with his blood mostly out on 
the sidewalk beside an old tenement building. A single 
bullet hole was through his left ear into his brain. 

Willie Shapiro was spotted in a few days and taken 
to a bar and grill on Rockaway Avenue where the 
mob hung out on occasion. It was decided to have 
done with Willie in the grand style. Everybody was 
in on this one. The Kid, the Dasher, Hap, Pittsburg, 
Socko, and Louie. 

They took turns beating him, with Socko (who 
weighed 265 pounds) actually breaking one of his 
arms. They mauled him and kicked him until they 
decided he was dead. At any rate, they were tired. 

"He's croaked,’’ Happy announced after a brief 
examination. So they shoved him into a huge laundry 
bag and carted him outside to a car and carried him 
to the sand pits on the Canarsie Flats and buried him. 

And they were only amused later when Willie was 
found. It seems that, from the Medical Examiner’s 
report, Willie was buried alive. There was sand in 
his lungs! 

It may be said that the rape of Reles' girl-friend 
solidified a sprawling ( Continued on page 64 ) 



Making Like a Mermaid 

Pretty Lorraine Cran ford looks as alluring as any Mermaid ire may hare dreamed of. She 
has a haunting beauty that seems to go irith the sea. Her graceful charms are as much appre- 
ciated on the stage as on the beach, however. So. Lorraine has no trouble finding ivork as a 
showgirl. But. we still like to believe that her first love is the beach and the sea. 
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The tortured streams were driving me insane 
but I was taught in the toils of the monster 
and she was squeezing me to death . 


By RANDY NELSON 


W ITHOUT warning the giant man-eating python dropped from its arboreal nest in the 
huge moss-covered tree just ahead of me, reared back on its massive coiled body, 
and struck viciously with its tremendous head and wide gaping jaws at Koola, my gun 
bearer and tracker. 

I had thought we had been tracking the tremendously large python through the 
maddeningly hot tropical rain forest of the Congo — but, in reality, the gigantic snake 
had been hunting us down, and lying in wait to slaughter us, and eat us while we were 
still alive! 

Blood spurted from Koola's shoulder as the vicious python sank its strong, razor- 
sharp teeth into my boy’s flesh, and I knew that one of the main arteries in the black’s 
body had been severed — it would be only a matter of minutes before he bled to death. 
Koola screamed in horrible agony. "Oh, bwana, bwana, save Koola!” 

But, I was helpless — Koola had been carrying my Mannlicher slung over his shoulder 
and even as he screamed in terrible pain I saw the giant snake wrap itself twice around 
his body, and around the rifle! Before I could move I heard the crack as the wooden 
stock split in half, and I saw it fall into two useless pieces. 

"Get back, Diane!” I cried to my French mistress who was only a few feet behind 
me on the trail. "Get back — don’t let that monster grab you, too!” 

"Coward!” she cried. “Are you afraid of a snake, something that should be destroy- 
ed and wiped from the face of the earth for all time?” 

Before I could stop her Diane darted past me, running a few steps up the trail, 
closer to Koola — and closer to that lithe giant body that ( Continued on page 47 ) 



MOODY LADY 
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DODO D’HAMBOURG 

Introducing Dodo D’Hambourg, a lovely 
fraulein from Hamburg, Germany. Dodo’s 
name doesn’t fit her too well because she’s 
anything but that. She’s a dancer and an act- 
ress and has starred in many European films. 







(Continued from page 10) 

Here is where I also keep the 
startling remark made a few years 
ago by glamorous high fashion 
model Dorian Leigh: “I’d rather 
have a baby than a mink coat” 

She did it, too, with an assist 
from a mere man. 

Then there is Kim Novak’s forth- 
right admission, “I was an ugly 
teenager.” But baby, look at her 
now. 

What could be more candid than 
Marilyn Monroe’s dismissal of sun- 
bathing? Said MM: “I like to be 
blonde all over.” 

And Polly Adler, who can speak 
with authority on the subject, said, 
“Sin is not always fun.” 

And for deep thinking, we dare 
you to top this one, by Eva Gabor: 
“I’m glad I’m a woman. As Grand- 
pa used to say, ‘Always be satisfied 
with your own sex, or you’ll never 
be satisfied with anyone else’s!” 

Sarah Churchil can outtalk her 
old man, but the only thing that 
sticks in the mind is when she said: 
“We have really everything in 
common with America nowadays,” 
said Sarah, “except, of course, the 
language.” 

For the earthy type, you can’t 
top volatile Anna Magnani, whose 
scrambled syntax had me rocking 
for a couple of hours one night, 
until she summed it all up in a line: 
“I like to suffer and to joy and 
that’s life!” 

The language barrier doesn’t 
slow up Magnani ’s fellow Roman, 
Sophia Loren, either. Sophia can 
gab with the best of her sex and if 
you try to stay with her all the way, 
it's murder. But the System scored 
Sophia when she pronounced, “Too 1 
much money is enough.” 


You can use the System when 
you’re reading what a doll writes, 
too. Take Eva Bart ok, the Hun- 
garian honey who played on-again, 
off-again footsie with the Marquess 
of Milford-Haven, to name just one 



playmate, and who created some- 
thing of an international sensation 
when she gave birth to a baby 
without benefit of clergy. She has 
yet to name the papa. Eva recently 
published her autobiography, some 
60,000 words which left me un- 
moved, except for one remarkable 
statement. Wrote Eva Bartok: 
“The father of my baby was not 
a man.” 

You would never guess it to look 
at her, but Britain’s blonde bomb- 
shell, Diana Dors, is a thinker, too. 
I’m not sure exactly what she thinks 
about, but she buttonholed a French 


phvsicist and prattled on and on 
to the scientist about the virtues 
of disintegrating humanity with 
“clean” versus “dirty” H-bombs. 

When she finally ran out of 
steam and paused, the Frenchman 
bowed gallantly and said, “Made- 
moiselle, if you only wore pants I 
would nominate you for a seat in 
the Academie Francaise.” 

Diana gave him a long, cool 
stare and asked, “And how do you 
know I don’t wear pants?” 

There’s another gem I’ve been 
kicking around in my mind for a 
long time, the one line I can recall 
— without referring to notes — 
from listening to a three-hour 
monologue by Zsa Zsa Gabor. 
“Men,” declared Zsa Zsa with deep 
conviction, “love with their eyes. 
Women love with their ears.” 

I can’t help thinking that if this 
is something new, 1 prefer the old 
way. 

The ears, however, are what 
started this thesis, and that brings 
me to my most recent ex-wife; more 
specifically, to a painful discussion 
I had with her a few days ago on 
the subject of alimony arrears. For 
a solid half hour she said not one 
word. I did all the talking, schmoos- 
ing her up, trying to take her mind 
off what I owed her. Finally she 
stabbed me with a frigid stare that 
froze my vocal chords. 

“Darling,” she said, “the secret 
word is ‘money.’ Until you say 
‘money,’ I’m not hearing a word 
you say.” 

It wasn’t the money exactly — 
what the hell, I didn’t have it any- 
way. What really hurt was to have 
my own private System used on 
me. . . . 



PRISONERS OF THE 
AFRICAN NAPOLEON 

(Continued from page 18) 


Not that there was such a thing. 
Indeed, he was the most cruel and 
savage chieftain ever to appear in 
Africa, or, for that matter, any- 
where else. 

F ew Europeans ever knew the 
towering paroxysms of fury that 
sometimes engulfed southern Af- 
rica. In 1818, Shaka had been chief 
of the Zulus, a minor group under 
the general rule of Zwide, a Mtet- 
wa warrior chief. Zwide taught 
Shaka to be fierce and brave and 
brutal. 

Th£n in a fit of rage Shaka kill- 
ed Zwide. 

Immediately the Mtetwa tribe 
attacked the Zulus. Using his army 
of well trained Zulus, Shaka skill- 
fully drew Zwide's army across 
lands he had devastated — much 
the way Napoleon or Attila might 
have done — until hunger and dis- 
ease weakened the Mtetwas. Then 
with lightening speed, Shaka 
struck! 

Captured warriors were impress- 
ed into Shaka’s expanding Zulu 
ranks. Within four short years 
Shaka 's armies ruled all of south- 
eastern Africa. 

He introduced the pincer into 
African military tactics. He in- 
vented the short sword and trained 
his men in the use of this deadly 
hand-to-hand weapon rather than 
the spear — a spear can be dodged! 
He established a reserve force near 
at hand during military encounters 
so that fresh troops were available 
on whatever front weakened. 

Native populations fled north in- 
to Tanganyika, northwest into the 
Congo basin, and west to the coast 
to escape his fury. 

The very name '‘Shaka” caused 
natives all over Africa to cringe 
and grovel. His standing armies 
contained 80,000 men, and his re- 
serves as many more. 

Every sailor, myself included, 
who had ever been ashore in Cape- 
town had heard stories about 
Shaka. It was sport to whisper his 
name in the market place and 
watch the natives disappear. We 
Portuguese didn't know how much 
to believe. We .were men of the 
sea; nothing in southeastern Africa 
interested us; we were trading in 
India and the Spice Islands! 
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W E WERE TWO DAYS OUt of 
Capetown, hugging the shore 
to avoid the unpredictable winds 
of the horse latitudes and to pick 
up the south east trades as early 
as possible. The hold was filled 
with homespun — worth its weight 
in ivory and rubies — and glass 
geegaws — worth their weight and 
more in cinnamon, paprika, and 
vanilla. Forward, the crew’s quar- 
ters were filled with some of the 
toughes: sailors of the Portuguese 
trade routes. And the captain's 
cabin was filled with skirts aud 
petticoats! Captain Roca had 
brought along the twin 17-year-old 
daughters born of his old age, lest 
they marry in his absence! 

Except for myself, who had been 
Captain Roca's cabinboy for five 
years before becoming third mate 
and therefore had pretty much the 
run of the ship, no one saw much 
of the girls. For the most part they 
stayed in the captain’s quarters. 
But the heat was so stifling that 
sometimes they came on deck. 
They were a beautiful brace of 
gazelles, and none of their comeli- 
ness was lost on the crew. 

“Hartley, me boy,” Squint com- 
mented once, "it's lucky thou art 
t’ have free run of the ship." He 
grinned and winked. “And I’m 
happy to note ye use tha freedom 
wisely." He was letting me know 
that he realized just how much 
time I spent with the girls in their 
private quarters. 

Still, even with women aboard, 
no one expected trouble. 

Then, one of the water casks 
broke. 

"Th' women is bringing the 
black luck, mark th' thought!” 
Squint, who spoke, didn’t like 
women, didn't trust them; and the 
wives he had scattered in ports 
over the world undoubtedly gave 
him good reason to feel the way he 
did. 

“Tain't the women, ye blooming 
idiot!" someone answered. "Can't 
ye read signs? The gulls have been 
flying straight into the wind for 
days! That's the omen! Means 
sure death!” 

“Blast your gulls and good rid- 
dance. I say the women aboard are 
bringing the black luck.” 

A man who has never been to 


sea may think such talk is silly 
superstition — but let him spend a 
year at sea, let him lie for seven- 
teen days awallow in the calms the 
way I've done, and he’ll think dif- 
ferent. 

Water casks don’t break just be- 
cause a ship gets old. They break 
because a particular voyage is 
jinxed, bedeviled. And it's a well 
known fact that women cause trou- 
ble, at sea or anywhere else! 

We bailed out the water and 
took in enough sail to dry out the 
home-spun by stringing it out from 
the yard arms like so much bun- 
ting. We lost headway because of 
the reduced sail, but we were look- 
ing for water now, a settlement or 
a river, any sign that fresh water 
was available, so losing headway 
didn't matter. 

We put into a cove, somewhere 
south of the thirtieth parallel. An 
off-shore breeze brought flies and 
mosquitoes in abundance. The 
mate and four deck-hands went 
ashore to find water. It was a quiet 
day. Too quiet. The timbers of the 
ship squeaked loudly with every 
swell. And it was hot. The heat in 
the captain's cabin must have been 
stifling. The twins appeared on 
deck; they were dressed in sum- 
mer gowns of gossamer. 

Every eye was on them. The 
rigging crew was idle. So, for the 
most part, were the deck hands. 
Every mind had the same idea. 
Even the attention of the look-out 
was drawn to them as they parad- 
ed their loveliness along the 
steaming deck. They were perfum- 
ed and blond and incredibly deli- 
cate. 

If they had stayed inside, 
Shaka’s men could never have 
taken us by surprise. But we were 
too preoccupied to notice the silent 
swimmers approaching through 
the dark swells. 

I was overpowered from behind 
before I knew we had been board- 
ed. The sailors who struggled were 
slain on the spot. The anchor chain 
was hacked loose and the ship al- 
lowed to drift toward the shore. 

T>y mid-afternoon she was 
stranded by the outgoing tide 
and our captors began stripping 
her of iron. They took some of the 
cloth and some of the trinkets, then 
burned what was left, ship, cargo, 
corpses and all. 

The rest of us, including the 
mate and four men who had gone 
for water, were marched together 
under the supervision of a warrior 
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guard toward Shaka’s chief village. 
Most of the terrain consisted of 
low grassy hills. Three different 
times we came on villages where 
the people kept cattle in a central 
enclosure surrounded by the 
thatched huts of the village. 

Then we came to the main vil- 
lage of Shaka’s Zulu empire. More 
• than two miles across, it was the 
headquarters of all Shaka's armies 
as well as the home of thousands 
of people. Shaka himself had a 
temple-like structure built high in 
the air on one side of the cattle 
enclosure. Off to one side were the 
huts of his many concubines. 

The shrewd chieftain took one 
look at tattered remnants of our 
party and had his guards take the 
twins to his harem. The rest of us 
were to be killed. 

I spoke up in an African tongue 
I’d learned some years earlier 
when I’d been shipwrecked on the 
coast farther north. (The only 
voyage I ever made under a skip- 
per other than Captain Roca.) 
Ndwandwe is a tongue known on 
much of the coast — and if my 
guess was right, Shaka had passed 
through the region where it was 
spoken. 

He was a tall, powerful bronze 
figure. Not black, but bronze! So 
were many of his generals. Like 
natives I had seen on Madagascar 
with skin colors similiar to the 
Melanesians of the Orient. 

“Shaka, Lord of the Zulus and 
all Africa!” I cried out. 

“Who speaks?” 

“A sailor addresses the mighty 
Shaka. These men have done you 
no harm or wrong! Why kill 
them?” 

“They do me no good — and 
white men always make trouble 
if allowed to live! Shaka kill 
them!” 

“And what of the white wom- 
en?” 

“They are strange and fair.” 

"They’ll fight you like wild- 
cats.” 

The towering brute smiled slow- 
ly. “I think Shaka like that.” 

"They’ll spit on you and call 
you names.” 

He looked thoughtful for a mo- 
ment. “I think I keep you to trans- 
late.” His face was beaming with 
pleasure and he began to laugh. 

I watched horrified as all my 
crew mates and Captain Roca him- 
self were slaughtered. 

Several warriors dragged me 
away to a hut where I was guard- 
ed closely. I thought at first that 
there would be a ceremony where- 
in Shaka would take the Roca 


twins as wives — but I was mis- 
taken. There was a delay because 
Shaka had urgent military duties 
to the north. And during the delay 
I learned that he had no wives. 
Hundreds of concubines, but no 
wives. . 

He wanted no heir available to 
connive against him for the Zulu 
empire he had built! Indeed, as 
soon as a concubine became preg- 
nant, Shaka had her put to death! 

Word preceded Shaka’s return 
that he had lost the northern bat- 
tle. His preoccupation with the 
white men had caused him to de- 
lay sending fresh warriors for one 
day — and it had cost him dearly. 

Everyone knew the penalty; 
hundreds, possibly thousands, of 
his subjects would die. 

And long before he appeared, 
the supplications and prayers be- 
gan. Thou that art permanent as 
the mountains! Thou that art in- 
trepid as the earth! . . . Thou who 
art magic it self! Hear, oh hear! 

The voices reached a frenzy as 
he came into the village. Warriors 
were shouting out descriptions of 
the heroic deeds they would ac- 
complish in future battles. Women 
were wailing of the proud, cour- 
ageous, invincible sons they would 
bear. Youngsters were pushing for- 
ward, volunteering their youth 
and stamina for battle. And maid- 
ens called out the wondrous nup- 
tial pleasures they could offer! 

Word of Shaka’s attitudes ran 
through the shouting thousands 
like flame through autumn. 

"Take the white women to my 
temple — Shaka will join them as 
soon as he selects those who die 
to atone for the lost battle.” 

As he made the rounds, I made 
my move! 

TJ^hen the big Zulu struck my 
hand with his sword causing 
my splintered blade to spin out of 
my grasp, I panicked. The iron- 
wood sword whistling toward my 
head would decapitate me. I didn't 
think — I just acted. I lunged head- 
long into my assailant, butting his 
midsection with the fury of an en- 
raged ram. 

I heard the air go out of him as 
we went down. There was a glassy 
look on his face, and I grabbed up 
his own weapon and slashed into 
.his throat. Blood spurted and bub- 
bled and frothed and all expression 
faded from his eyes. 

I looked around quickly. Every- 
one's attention was oij Shaka. 

I ran, crouched down as low as 
possible, toward the harem, in- 
stinctively thinking of the safety of 
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the twins. 

Then I realized they were al- 
ready being removed to Shaka's 
temple. 

I circled and came up behind 
the structure. The faces carved 
into the stilts made it easy to climb 
up, even at the back side. Only one 
old priest was inside and I killed 
him with a single blow. 

Now I was praying too, the same 
as everyone else. But whereas they 
were praying for mercy, I was 
praying that I wouldn’t be discov- 
ered before Shaka came to the 
temple. 

The girls came first, forced to 
ascend the ladder at spear point. 
They held back every step of the 
way, but had no choice. They 
mounted the rungs slowly, one step 
at a time. Terror was in their eyes 
and revulsion on their faces. 

Then they rushed into the hut 
and cowered against the opposite 
wall. I put a finger to my lips to 
shush them. 

Then came Shaka, slowly, 
proudly, every inch a robust king. 
His breathing was unsteady. Saliva 
trickled wetly from one corner of 
his mouth. His gaze strayed con- 
tinually to the girls themselves. 

Every step he took made my 
heart beat faster. The proud sta- 
ture of the wild untamed man was 
truly awe-inspiring. Unwittingly I 
was caught up in the aura of great- 
ness surrounding him. 

Up the ladder he moved — 
graceful and powerful. 

Then we were face to face. 
Sheer terror was pounding through 
my thoughts. I drew back the 
sword in my hand. “Be silent or 
you die!” 

His eyes darted around the little 
room. I had already looked for 
weapons, there were none except 
what he carried. 

We stood there an instant face 
to face. Then Shaka’s hand flashed 
toward his belt and a knife ap- 
peared in his hand. I saw at once 
that it had a blade of iron rather 

than wood or stone. Whatever na- 
tive weapons he had invented, he 
recognized the superior qualities of 
metal. 

I don’t know yet why he didn’t 
call out to his warriors — unless 
needing help while with his con- 
cubines would have been humiliat- 
ing. 

He pressed toward me like the 
brave warrior he was. I had no idea 
how well my wooden sword would 
hold up against his iron knife — 
nor how well my 5' 7" would last 
against his 6' 2". 


I circled, feinting at him but 
never really swinging. Then he 
cornered me and closed in. I was 
forced to swing. Every blow of 
mine was dodged outright or was 
met with the dagger in his hand. 

Furiously I wielded my blade, 
swinging at his head, his arms, his 
legs, his body — only to watch my 
weapon gradually give way to his 
knife. Chips and splinters whistled 
through the air as the fire-harden- 
ed wood rang dully against his 
blade. 

Every Portuguese sailor gets 
some experience with a sword: in- 
surance against piracy. And I prid- 
ed myself on my skills. But I had 
met toy match in Shaka. The man 
was a veritable dervish; no matter 
how I thrust or attacked, he was 
ready. 

Suddenly I heard my sword 
splinter in my hand. Shaka grin- 
ned broadly and closed in. 

The edge of his knife was bright 
and glistening. The pleasure on his 
face was an ugly sight. 

He swung the knife at me — a 
death blow. But at that moment a 
white garment flashed about his 
head, hiding his face and blind- 
folding him. 

One of the twins had disrobed 
and thrown her dress over Shaka’s 
head! 

I stepped aside; his knife grazed 
across my belly leaving a ragged 
flesh wound. But the force of his 
blow carried his hand onward and 
the knife plunged deep into one 
of the timbers of the temple. In- 
stantly I slammed his fist with 
what was left of my iron-wood 
weapon. 

Bones and tendons ground to- 
gether in his hand and he drew it 
away — half in pain, half to free 
his eyes, no doubt. I had his knife 
pressed against his throat before 
he unwound the gown from his 
face. 

“Stop struggling or I’ll cut your 
throat,” I gasped. I got the twins 
to lash his hands behind him. “All 
four of us are going to walk away 
from this village. If you make a 
single move I don’t tell you to 
make, you will die quickly.” 

He told his people to let us pass, 
and we moved slowly through 
them to the edge of the village 
and beyond. 

We held him hostage for five 
days while we moved back to the 
coast and south. Then he escaped. 
We were afraid that he would re- 
turn to kill us, but the next day 
we hailed a passing ship and were 
soon on our way back to Portugal. 
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CRUSHED BY THE CONGO MONSTERS 

Continued from page 36 


could suffocate her life in seconds. 

Diane was equipped with only a 
light sporting rifle we had brought 
with us on safari to provide meat 
for our table. 

Quickly she worked the bolt, re- 
leased the safety, and threw the 
rifle to her shoulder. There was a 
sharp crack, and Koola screamed 
again — in her excitement Diane had 
missed the snake, and hit Koola. 

Effortlessly, and with incredible 
speed, the snake coiled twice around 
Diane's slim, beautiful body, knock- 
ing the light sporting rifle from her 
hand, and pinning her helplessly to 
the ground. 

I had to do something. 

With the long-bladed knife raised 
I threw myself at the spring-steel 
coils of that python's thirty-foot- 
long body, and hacked at it with a 
desperation I’d never known in my 
years of adventure in the Congo. 

But, even then I saw poor Koola's 
bulging eyes — they were literally 
being popped from his head like two 
rotten grapes, leaving bloody, sight- 
less sockets in the skull — and his 
tongue, huge and purple and swollen, 
protruding from a mouth that bub- 
bled a bloody froth and gasped hor- 
ribly for life-giving air. 

The python whipped its huge head 
about, and struck — I felt a blow of 
such force that even as I was 
knocked breathless and panting to 
the ground I could not help marvel- 
ing at it. Before I could jump to my 
feet the snake whipped its body 
around mine, too, pinning my faith- 
ful boy Koola and me together in 
its grasp. 

Blood from his body was smeared 
all over me. He gave one last hor- 
rible death-rattle, screaming in a 
sickeningly hoarse voice, "Oh, 
bwana!” 

It had begun as a love affair, of 
■ course, not as a safari intended 
to bring back the largest maneating 
snake the Congo had ever produced. 
But even before Diane had met me 
in that small bar where I always 
went in Leopoldville, when I came 
in from the bush,' perhaps the idea 
of capturing the snake was already 
on her mind. The natives to the east 
were frightened of it, and you heard 
wild and exaggerated stories — how 
it had invaded small villages and 
settlements in broad daylight and 
carried off not only children and 


women, but grown men, strapping 
warriors six feet tall who were never 
without their spears and long knives. 

Diane was, as I said, French, and 
the wife of a doctor vacationing in 
the Congo and pursuing his hobby 
of catching and cataloguing butter- 
flies. She had time on her hands, 
and after she met me she decided 
to while away the long hot after- 
noons and evenings with me. 

I hadn't wanted any part of a 
safari to capture the python when 
she first suggested it. There’s no 
sport in a thing of that sort for a 
man who’s gone after man-eating 
lions, and hunted everything from 
elephants to slender, delicate ga- 
zelles. I told her so, bluntly. 

“Anyway, it’s probably all a myth 
and a farce, I said. 

Diane raised up on one elbow. 

“How can you be so callous?’’ she 
said, disgusted with me. "The na- 
tives are being threatened, their 
lives are in jeopardy. You have the 
skill it takes to do this job as it 
should be done. Are you afraid?” 

"Baby, there’s nothing that walks, 
swims, crawls, or flies that I’m afraid 
of,” I said. “And don’t you forget 
it, either.” 

“This is goodbye, my friend. I 
find that you are without courage. 
That I cannot stand. I loathe and 
despise men who have not courage.” 

I stood up and took her by the 
shoulders. "Anything you want, 
baby, you can have. That's the way 
it is with me, see?” Then I added 
quietly, “We’ll go on safari, we’ll 
kill the snake for you if that’s the 
way you want it.” 

"Oh, no, no!” she cried, a look of 
great excitement on her face. “You 
must first capture it alive. I want 
to put it to death, myself — slowly.” 
And she pressed herself passionately 
against me, kissing me feverishly, 
as if she could never get enough. 

Later that night I went down to 
the misery and poverty of the na- 
tive quarter and hunted up Koola. 

“We’re going on safari, lad,” I 
said. "You see about the equip- 
ment.” 

Koola’s black face broke into a 
happy smile. Like me, he was most 
contented out in the bush, stalking 
game. It had been his life, too. 

“Yes, bwana.” 

“We’re taking along the mem- 
sahib, too,” I said, and then I told 
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I him what we were going to do. 
“We’re going after that python, 
Koola.We’re going to take it alive.” 
But the giant python was an even 
better hunter of men. We’d been 
on the trail two months to the day, 
exactly, when it happened. And now 
the snake had killed poor Koola, 
and was crushing the life-giving air 
from my body, and from the body 
of the beautiful Diane. 

Even as I was being suffocated a 
picture of what life would be like 
without Diane flashed through my 
mind. And I knew I’d rather be dead 
than live that way. I had to turn 
the python on me. 

My right arm and hand were cov- 
ered with my own blood, as well 
as poor Koola’s blood and cold gore 
. from that gigantic snake. My left 
arm was useless, pinned tight to my 
side by one of the steel-like bands 
around my rib cage constricting to 
crack all my ribs and suffocate me. 
But I struck with the knife, time 
and time again. 

I hacked at the gaping jaws, at 
the head of the beast, and I kept 
after the eyes. I think I got one of 
them, but I wasn't sure because the 
python was striking at me with its 
head the way a boxer strikes with 
his fists. One of my eyes was closed 
— or knocked clean out of my head, 
I couldn’t be sure which. My nose 
broke with a sodden, sickening 
sound, and I cried aloud in pain. 
But when that reptilian horror broke 
my jaw I almost fainted in agony. 

I couldn't see, and my ears were 
■ buzzing and popping — a sign that 
in an instant I would be suffocated 
and dead. It was what I had wanted, 
because I had wanted the snake to 
eat me, so Diane could go free. But 
at the last moment I couldn’t go 
through with it. Call it the will to 
survive, I guess, but I was at least 
going down fighting with every last 
ounce of strength I possessed. I 
wasn’t going to give up. 

I struck out with my long-bladed 
knife with a fury that came from 
deep inside me — and at that same 
instant the huge python unhinged 
its giant jaws, and my whole arm, 
up to my shoulder, disappeared in- 
to that evil maw. The snake began 
swallowing me — and I realized he 
was trying to eat me alive, working 
his jaws so that his salivary glands 
would flow and cover me with his 
vile-smelling saliva so I would slip 
down his throat. ^ 

I couldn’t help myself — when 
the hideously distended jaws closed 
over my head and shoulders I gave 


one terrified scream. I'd always had 
a horror of being buried alive, ever 
since I’d been a child, and I was 
being eaten alive! I was in that giant 
maw up to my shoulders, blinded 
and in the dark, my cries muffled 
and covered with the thick stinking 
saliva of that monster. 

It only lasted for seconds . . . but 
it was the terror of that kind of 
death that did it. I struck out with 
a super-human strength, the kind 
that one possesses in great emer- 
gencies, when nothing but pure 
adrenalin is being pumped through 
the blood stream. 

I was in total darkness with only 
a moment of life remaining in my 
body — and I was almost helpless 
to move, but I drove my long-bladed 
knife upward as hard as I could. I 
felt the giant python writhe in agony, 
and again and again I plunged the 
knife upwards. 

We were rolling and tossing about 
on the rotting vegetation of the 
jungle floor. I could tell that much. 
Then I gave one last fantastically 
strong blow with my knife — and felt 
cool air on my face! I had hacked 
my way out of that monster’s gullet, 
I had my right arm free, in the open 
air. And he was in the throes of his 
last and final death agony. 

Dazed, I staggered erect. I was 
covered from head to foot with his 
cold blood, as well as my own hot 
red blood — and his thick slimy sa- 
liva. My left arm was crushed, and 
hung useless by my side — I knew 
that it would never again be the 
same strong arm it once had. I had 
more cracked ribs than I cared to 
think about, and my jaw was shat- 
tered — I knew if I tried to speak 
the pain would make me faint. I 
couldn’t even speak to Diane, but 
I had to help her, somehow. 

She lay on the jungle floor, as 
fair and as beautiful as ever, and 
still enfolded in the dead python’s 
coils. But her face was dead white, 
her eyes terrified and staring, and 
her legs . . . there was something 
odd about the way they weren’t 
bent. I leaned over her, unable to 
speak, and blood from my lacerated 
scalp dripped on her delicate face. 

I got her to the truck, and farther 
down trail I ran into some natives 
before I passed out. We spent weeks 
with them before either of us was 
in shape to travel back to Leopold- 
ville. 

LJer husband divorced her, of 
* * course. I take care of her now. 
I outfit safaris, to make a living, and 
since I spent most of my life hunting 
I make a good thing out of it. ^ 9 
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They Said i Was Incurable 

Read this amazing true story about how a man, in a world of pain, sickness and 
despair, was cured because of a chance meeting with a total stranger. 


MY DARKEST HOURS 

A stranger came to me and cured me when heartbreak was 
closing in from all sides. I am living proof of the wisdom of 
his advice. Then, in later years he came to me again to reveal 
another secret, the discovery of Natural Minerals Flu's. 

Two and a half years before, I had been medically discharged 
with an "incurable” disease from one of our biggest hospitals. I 
was blind, and the tragic impact of this development in my life 
seemed like too much of a cross to bear. To think that at 18 
I’d never see another beautiful sunset, a bird in flight, a flower 
garden or a friendly face. ' 



The author, Ralph Autry, now the picture of glowing health, with his lovely wife, 
Opal, and children: Twila (7), Ralph Jr. (10) and Barbara (17). Motherless and poverty 
stricken at 10, blind at 18, Ralph found a new life along with others whose minds 
were tortured by psychosomatic fears of rheumatism, arthritis, weakness, nerves, 
insomnia, aches, pains and all kinds of other ailments. 


I AM CURED : 

It was then I crossed trails with 
him, a total stranger, who said 
these simple words of advice which 
cured me, words that I shall never 
forget. "If man has reached the end 
of everything he can do for you, 
then why not give God a chance? 
You will find this a miracle formula 
of living”. 

After everything else had failed 
me, I tried his philosophy of life 
and it alone, nothing else, was the 
answer. It worked like a miracle; I 
regained my precious sight, strength, 
new vitality and a wonderful zest 
for life. I was cured and in pain 
no more. 

I have seen others follow that 
same advice and they were helped. 
Folks whose minds were tor- 
tured BY PSYCHOSOMATIC FEARS 
OF THE AGONIZING MISERIES OF 
ARTHRITIS. RHEUMATISM. CONSTI- 


PATION, INDIGESTION, WEAKNESS 


food supplement I hold in my 
hands, called Natural Minerals Plus, 
doesn't contain all the millions of 
ingredients in the world, nor cure 
all the millions of ills of the world. 
It's great purpose and function in 
this precious life of ours is to re- 
ward those whose bodies may be 
starved and yearning for a part or 
all of its ingredients." 

He went on to tell about a multi- 
tude of people, at one time desiring, 
longing, anxious, now offering mil- 
lions of words of praise; people 
from a "thousand and one" differ- 
ent walks of life, all ages, all 
classes and all religions, offering 
prayers of thanks of every descrip- 
tion. He carried on telling me the 
most fantastic stories I'd ever heard. 
But the on^ that made me really 
sit up was how he said Natural 
Minerals Plus was discovered. 


A FANTASTIC 
DISCOVERY 


SAME MIRACLE THAT I HAD FOUND. 


That's why I listened when, in 
later years, he told me another 
humble story that I have since re- 
told to millions of people. And if 
it's God's will, I shall be telling it 
the rest of my life. 

"Mr. Autry", he said, "I'm not 
a doctor. I am no more and no less 
than a mouthpiece for Mother 
Nature. She can't talk so I'm telling 
her story for her. This wonderful 


fantastic discovery of an old ancient 
inland sea bed containing seaweed, 
kelp, fish, all types of marine life 
that would be present in the ocean, 
dehydrated sea water, plus all types 
of trace minerals existing in natural 
formations of this type. The mys- 
terious past had delivered over 20 
natural trace mineral elements in 
this material. . . . 

A MARVELOUS 
REVELATION 

My very first impression after 
hearing of the discovery of Natural 
Minerals Plus was that in Bible 
days, when the multitudes were 
gathering to witness the coming of 
the King of Kings and Lord of 
Lords, expecting that He would 
come in the pomp, glory and regal 
splendor of all earthly kings of that 
day, Jesus Christ came in riding an 
ass, a mule with long ears. The 
people were shocked. And I thought 
what a paradox that here 2,000 
years later a mule paws a hole open 
in the crust of the earth and clay 
that God created, and leads man to 
a spot that had been stumbled over 
since the beginning of time. At that 
very moment a marvelous revela- 
tion flashed before me from God s 
holy word, the Bible, "He breathed 
the breath of life into a handful of 
clay and it became a living soul". 


LIVING PROOF 

I had faith in the stranger when 
he first showed me how God’s 
words and blessing alone could re- 
lieve the agonizing misery of minds 
poisoned by pyschosomatic fears of 
arthritis, rheumatism, weakness, con- 
stipation, aches, pains, depression 
and ailments of all kinds. So I had 
faith in him when he later told me 
of the actual discovery and purpose 
of Natural Minerals Plus. Thou- 
sands uf>on thousands of grateful 
people have shown their faith in 
me. They have been willing to try 
easy-to-take Natural Minerals Plus 
in convenient tablet form after hear- 
ing this simple but true story. 



I pray that you learn the true 
potency of Natural Minerals Plus 
just as so many other thousands 
like you have. Prove its value to 
yourself and, when you receive your 
package of Natural Minerals Plus, 
show it to your doctor. Let him ex- 
amine the label and tell you about 
your needs for this wonderful sub- 
stance. 

I pray that you follow your doc- 
tor's advice immediately ... for it 
would be a crime to delay if he 
says, "start now ". 

YOU MUST 3 
FEEL BETTER ^ 


. M 

The Natural Minerals Plus base 
is exactly as God left it on earth 
for our benefit many centuries ago, 
and enriched with other precious 
ingredients. Reward your body with 
the full potency of this product. It's 
yours for only $3.00 for a full 30- 
day supply, only $5.00 for a large 
60-day supply. And, when you re- 
ceive it, take Natural Minerals Plus 
for just 10 days, and then decide on 
its benefits. You must feel bet- 
ter BY YOUR OWN ADMISSION; IT 
MUST LIVE UP TO EVERY ONE OF 
tour doctor's RECOMMENDATIONS? 
HOPES AND PRAYERS. NO MATTER 
WHAT THEY ARE, OR YOUR MONEY 
WILL BE REFUNDED IN FULL, AT 
ONCE ! 

Don't turn the page. Don't put 
it off another day. The time to take 
advantage of this absolutely no risk 
money back guarantee special in- 
troductory offer is right now, today! 
You're not risking a penny. 

You HAVE EVERYTHING TO GAIN 
AND NOTHING TO LOSE, SO RIGHT 
NOW FILL OUT THE COUPON BE- 
LOW! 

NATURAL MINERALS PLUS, DEPT.365 
7471 Melrose, Ik Angeles 46. Calif. 


A pack mule had broken his 
shackle in the night and freed him- 
self. Upon arising in the morning, 
some men from the work crew 
found the mule pawing a hole in 
the crust of the earth, sticking his 
nose through the hole. He was eat- 
ing what they believed to be just 
plain old Nevada earth. But having 
worked animals all their life, and 
knowing that they eat and live ac- 
cording to instinct rather than what 
man thinks is good for them, they 
decided to send a handful of the 
material to a big chemical lab- 
oratory. They got the shock of their 
life. 

What they believed to be just 
plain old earth, turned out to be a 


r MAIL THIS NO-RISK COUPON TODAY 

I NATURAL MINERALS PLUS, DEPT. 365 
| 7471 Melrose An., Los Aageles 46, Califonia 

Dear Mr. Autry: 

Yes, please rush my Natural Minerals Pin tablets to me immediate)! 
on your faith guarantee. That means that I must begin to see results ii 
t 10 days. I must be delighted, or you will refund my money at once. 
•“ il Minerals 



(Check the supply of Natural h 


s Plus you want) 


□ Rush M day supply far enty $3>00 

□ Rush SO Ray supply fee euly $9.00 

□ SEND IT C.O.D. I will pay the postman on arrival plus. C.O.D. charges 

□ I WANT TO SAVE ALL THE C.O.D. CHARGES. I am enclosing $ 

(□ cash, □ check, □ money order). 
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“YOU ARE UNDER 
ARREST” 


8 There’s a Thrill 
in Bringing a 
Crook to Justice 

CRIME DETECTION 

We have taught thousands this exciting, 
profitable, pleasant profession. We can 
teach YOU, too ... in your spare time, 
through inexpensive, step-by-step home 
study lessons! Start NOW preparing for 
a responsible, steady, well-paid position 
in scientific ' crime detection or. investi- 
gation. 

Over 
800 

American 
Bureaus 
of 

Identification 

employ I. A. S. students or graduates, 
every one of whom learned FINGER 
PRINT IDENTIFICATION — FIRE- 
ARMS IDENTIFICATION, POLICE 
PHOTOGRAPHY, AND CRIMINAL 
INVESTIGATION— the economical 
I. A. S. home-study way! 

The same opportunity is open to you. 
Just give us a chance — we’ll train you 
for a good job in this fascinating work. 
It’s neither expensive nor difficult to 
learn. Don’t delay! Cash in on the 
constant need for finger print tech- 
nicians and criminal investigators. 

FDCCI “BLUE BOOK 
met! OF CRIME" 

Packed with thrills I Reveals exciting, “behind 
the scenes” facts of actual criminal cases. 
Tells how scientific investigators solved them 
through the same methods you learn at I. A. S. 
Explains, too, how YOU can get started in this 
thrilling work at low cost! Don’t wait — get your 
coupon in the mail NOW! 

INSTITUTE OF APPLIED SCIENCE 

(A Correspondence School Since 1916) 

Dopt. 3997/ 1920 Sunnyslde Ave., Chicago 40, III. 


CLIP AND MAIL COUPON NOW 


INSTITUTE OF APPLIED SCIENCE 
1920 Sunnyside Ave., Dept. 3997 
Chicago 40, 111. 

Gentlemen: Without obligation, send 

me the “Blue Book of Crime.” and list of 
Identification Bureaus employing your stu- 
dents or graduates, together with your 
low prices and Easy Terms Offer. 

No salesman will call. 

Name 

Address RFD or Zone. . . . 

City State Age 



LUST MAD EMPRESS 


( Continued from page 13 ) 

her family finally let her go on the 
stage as an actress. Since she did 
not have any histrionic talent, the 
producers lost interest in her, and 
Eloise drifted into dancing. As a sin- 
gle she worked out a neat routine in 
which she flaunted her semi-naked 
charms to the delight of the night- 
club trade. 

The bistro impresarios were more 
than eager to book her not only be- 
cause of her ties with the nobility 
but because she gave the night owls 
what was then a very daring show. 
Things went along fairly nicely for 
the Baroness as she dreamed of scal- 
ing the heights of show business. 
This was not to be, however. For 
although the taverns capitalized on 
her royal background, legitimate 
showmen were wary about signing 
her up. 

Inasmuch as Europe failed to ap- 
preciate her “talents,” she would 
find power, admiration and love 
among the enchanted isles of the 
Pacific Ocean. In her fanciful para- 
noia she evolved a fantastic scheme 
of running off to one of the Gala- 
pagos Islands with two men who 
were devoted to her for the same 
reasons Adam was to Eve. Thus in 
July 1932 she left Marseilles with 
Paul Rudolph Lorenz, who was her 
dancing instructor, and Robert Phil- 
ippson, weakling son of a wealthy 
German merchant. 

The trio’s wild plan met with a 
temporary snag when they arrived 
in Panama. They had to wait several 
months there until they could 
scrounge up a ship to take them to 
the Galapagos. Thus only in Decem- 
ber of 1932 did they eventually land 
on the tiny isle of Floreana in the 
Galapagos. Hardly had the boat, 
which brought them to Floreana, 
disappeared over the horizon when 
the crazed Eloise showed her true 
colors. 

She stripped off her lady-like 
clothing to the bare essentials. Strap- 
pied around her hips was a low- 
slung holster with a pearl-handled 
revolver. From her suitcase she ex- 



tracted a short, but mean-looking 
whip. Both Lorenz and Philippson 
looked upon this act as quaint, some- 
thing of a delightfully eccentric 
touch. Their surprise was turned 
into sheer amazement, however, 
when Eloise— her blonde hair bob- 
bing in the sea breeze— jerked out 
the Colt, fired two shots in the sand, 
gave a short snap with the whip and 
proclaimed herself Empress of the 
Galapagos Islands. 

No two men could have been 
more stunned than Lorenz and Phil- 
ippson. They had pictured this jaunt 
as one of romance and excitement. 
Now they recognized the Baroness 
was simply out of her mind. She had 
been plotting an entirely different 
set-up from what the two would-be 
adventurers had anticipated. And 
when Eloise informed them they 
would serve as her “slaves,” the men 
realized they were the dupes of a 
twisted mind that would know no 
bounds. 

So Lorenz and Philippson played 
ball with the Baroness; it was their 
only chance. Yet Eloise, in spite of 
her fiery pretensions, hardly made 
any demands of her two male slaves 
other than an occasional nocturnal 
visit that kept her satisfied. 

For the most part life on the 
lonely island went along all right— 
as reasonably as any two healthy 
males could expect. The trio worked 
side by side in building a shelter 
and a set of traps to catch food from 
the sea. By using her sharp-shooting 
skill, Eloise hunted down an occa- 
sional rodent-like animal in the 
woods, so there was meat aplenty 
for everyone. One day, however, the 
Baroness came back from a hunting 
trip and announced there were some 
other people on “her” island. 

The two strangers were nudists 
who had been living on Floreana 
for over a year. They were Dr. Karl 
Ritter of Hamburg, Germany, and a 
lovely young woman by the name 
of Matilde Weyl who described her- 
self as Dr. Ritter’s “secretary.” They 
told the Baroness they had every 
intention of staying put on the isle 
for a while, even though she had 
screeched at them: “Go! You are 
not wanted here!” 

Eloise backed up this command 
by easing the ugly revolver from 
her holster. 

“I will give you until sunrise to- 
morrow to leave my island. Other- 
wise I shall shoot you both,” she 
threatened. 

Neither Dr. Ritter nor Miss Weyl 
took Eloise seriously at all. For one 
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" I’LL SET YOU UP ^ 

IN THE MOST PROFITABLE 

JACKET BUSINESS 

IN TOWN! 


You’ll Be Your Own Boss, Make $200 
Or More Extra Income A Month . . . 
And You Don’t Invest A Dime! 


70 Styles lor Women! 
Satisfy almost every 
taste! Many comfort 
features. Low-heeled, 
high-heeled. casuals, 
service shoes, 
latest styles! 


Many fine, unusual 
leathers. Cool Nylon Mesh 
styles, mocassins. 
2-tones and 
Cush-N-Crepe 
soled shoes! 


30 kinds of work shoes: 
A style for every trade! 
Special Neoprene. Cork. 
Cushion soles, heels . . 
ventilated work shoes . . 
even Safety Toe Shoes! 



Everything You Need To 
Start Making Big-Money 
The Very First Hour ! 

As soon as we receive 
your coupon, we’ll rush 
a complete Jacket and 
Shoe business outfit 
FREE and postpaid! 
Soon you’ll enjoy the big 
profits from a fine col- 
lection of warm jackets 
. . . over 230 different 
shoe styles . . . dress 
shoes, sporty casuals, 
work shoes ... all with 
wonderful Velvet-eez Air 
cushion innersoles and 
other special features. 
This powerful outfit 
makes orders easy be- 
cause you have a dra- 
matic 10-second demon- 
strator, full-color cata- 
log, national ad reprints, 
special “How to make 
money” booklet, unique 
measuring board and 
y good-will gifts. Rush 
coupon now! We’ll send 
your FREE starting out- 
fit with everything you 
need to make exciting 
double profits from the 
very first hour! 


MASON 



Are you searching for a way to make more money . . . have extra cash? Now, you can 
pocket big-profits for just taking a few easy orders in your spare time! Yes, hundreds 
of people have accepted this offer and have seized the big-money opportunity of a life 
time ... a pleasant, highly profitable repeat-order business of their own! It’s easy . . . 
as a Mason Counselor you can earn as much as $5.00 in an hour or so of spare time! 

Rush Coupon To Start Your Business Fast! 

As the Mason Man in your town you’ll take fast orders for Mason’s easy-selling warm 
leather jackets, long lasting Pony Horsehide, Capeskin, good-looking Suede, Nylon, 
Gabardine, 100% Wool, Satin faced Twill Jackets and rain coats, too! There’s every 
feature, every style to make men and women want these nationally advertised jackets 
... all you do is take their orders! It s so easy ... see your friends, relatives, people 
where you work . . . think of all the outdoor workers near you who need warm jackets 
. . . they’ll order direct from you! You’ll be amazed how your business grows . . . you’ll 
thrive on steady repeat orders, from people who enjoy buying from you because it’s so 
convenient to shop at home and pick from a wide, good looking selection. This is the 
chance you’ve been waiting for . . . real security ... a prosperous business and $200 
and more extra income a month! 

Doublo Your Profits With Special-Feature Shoes! 

What could be easier . . . two sales at once! Just show the many exciting Mason combina- 
tions . . . smart Horsehide, fleece-lined jacket with matching rugged Mason work shoes 
lined with warm sheepskin . . . just one of many smart combinations for which people 
will pay you up to $5 an hour! Not only will you offer an outstanding assortment of 
jackets for the whole family . . . you take orders for a selection of shoes no store can 
match. Hundreds of styles, any size from 2V4 to 15 in widths from AAAA to EEEE. 
You carry no stock . . . you never run out because you order from Mason's gigantic 
supply of a quarter of a million shoes! These are nationally advertised shoes . . . with 
exclusive Velvet-eez foamy-soft Air-Cushion innersoles. No wonder customer after 
customer says Mason Shoes fit better . . . feel better than any others! Don’t wait any 
longer . . . start taking big-money orders for these fast selling combinations, shoes 
and jackets now! 


Mr. Nad Mason 

Mason Shoe Mfp. Co., Dept.G'264 
Chippewa Falls, Wisconsin 

I'm ready le (tart my own profitable Jacket and Shoe business 
. . . Send my FREE Butineti Outfit today to I can do at Lon 
Thompson and others have dene and make up ta $5.00 an hour 
— |ust In spare time! 
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Beautiful cotton 
sateen, adjustable 
ties to fit you 
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red, turquoise or 
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WIN 0TH CARDS 
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It's easy if you know the 
"secret.” Amazing FREE 
ROOK shows "Magic" (lice 
that help you win, "Magic” 

Cards that let you read the 
backs. They'll bring hours of 
fun to your next party. Dis- 
play uncanny skill, yet you 
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To get your FREE copy, postage paid, send name and 
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FREE 

BOOK 
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thing they suspected the gun was a 
toy, and for another they noted that 
her male associates did not share 
her wrath or put on a tough act. So 
they figured all would blow over if 
they stayed on their side of the 
island. 

True to her word, nevertheless, 
the Empress of the Galapagos went 
gunning after them. She first came 
across Matilde bathing herself in a 
sort of homemade pool and without 
any warning pumped the off-guard 
brunette full of lead slugs. Loading 
her Colt again, Eloise abandoned 
Matilde to die and took after Dr. 
Ritter. He had heard the shots, and 
as he came running out of the foli- 
age, Eloise killed him with four 
thundering shots through his chest. 

It wasn’t long after that several 
other inhabitants of the island were 
found. There were four of them, 
newcomers to Floreana: Mr. and 
Mrs. Arthur Wittmer, a nine-year- 
old son who was blind and an infant 
daughter. Surprisingly, the Baroness 
did not make any initial demands 
on the Wittmer family and let them 
alone. Yet the four of them disap- 
peared without a trace. It is suspect- 
ed that Eloise murdered them one 
night and cast their bodies into the 
sea, but she never indicated any 
such action to either Lorenz or Phil- 
ippson. 

As time went on, life for the two 
prisoners turned increasingly un- 
bearable. Eloise became more and 
more cruel. With her whip she now 
took to lashing Lorenz and Philipp- 
son at the slightest provocation. In 
her maddened frenzy she seemed to 
enjoy being vicious. This cruelty 
reached its peak on the morning of 
September 22, 1933. 

That day a shipwrecked honey- 
moon couple, Federico and Juana 
Rosario of Ecuador, were washed 
ashore. They staggered their way to 
Eloise’s “palace” of mud, stones and 
logs and related how their small 
yacht had capsized in a storm the 
night before. On hearing this Eloise 
burst into a maniacal laugh that 
lasted fully five minutes. When fi- 
nally the delirious roar ceased, she 
ordered the young couple stripped 
of their garments and tied to a tree. 

Mercilessly she thrashed the boy 
and girl until her arm tired. Then 
she had them tied, still naked, to a 
make-shift raft and set them adrift 
without any food, water or medica- 
tions. Luckily, the newlyweds were 
picked up by a freighter later that 
day, and if it hadn’t been for the 
livid wounds across their backs, 


none of the authorities would have 
believed a word of their story of 
the mad female dictator who reigned 
her island with an iron hand. 

The tale the Rosarios told 
prompted a team of investigators to 
go out and search for the so-called 
Empress. Because the young couple 
had no idea which of the many is- 
lands they had landed on, they could 
not clue the authorities to the right 
trail. It took some time of hit and 
miss explorations before the law fi- 
nally came close. 

In the meantime Eloise added an- 
other shipwreck victim to the list of 
unfortunates coming into her realm. 
In October 1933 a handsome young 
sailor by the name of Carlos Mo- 
linas was the sole survivor of a 
vessel wrecked near Floreana. The 
treatment he got from Eloise, when 
he struggled his way ashore, was 
entirely different from what the 
other trespassers received. The Em- 
press welcomed the husky mariner 
with open arms and accorded him 
royal courtesies. For a month Carlos 
provided a fresh diversion for Her 
Highness’ perverted appetite. 

But one morning at breakfast 
Eloise put an end to the marooned 
sailor’s insular paradise. She sudden- 
ly rose from her table, spit at him, 
unlimbered her revolver and in one 
swish shot him in the stomach five 
times. As Carlos’ blood ebbed away 
on the white sands, Eloise performed 
her ghoulish dance of death. This 
grisly episode was too much for 
Lorenz and Philippson, and they 
decided to make their getaway. 

By now the search-party from the 
mainland was hotter on the trail. 
In December on the barren island 
of Marchena, a few miles away from 
Floreana, the striped, riddled corpse 
of Paul Rudolph Lorenz was found; 
in his pockets were his passport, a 
collection of unmailed letters and a 
small diary in thinly coded German 
telling of Eloise’s ill-starred reign 
of terror. Nearby, next to a battered 
homemade skiff, was the body of 
Robert Philippson, full of lash marks 
and two bullet holes over his left 
eyebrow. 

As for the demented Baroness 
Eloise Wehrborn, no trace of her 
was ever found. What could have 
happened to the lunatic blonde with 
dictatorial aspirations is anybody’s 
guess. Though she appeared to have 
vanished into thin air, it’s generally 
believed that the Mad Empress of 
the Galapagos was the victim of a 
voracious school of man-eating 
sharks. * • 





yours for 1/30th the cost of diamonds! 

0 authentic > ^ 

apra 

"more dazzling titan diamonds 

. . . hand-cut, hand-polished, hand-selected 

Get full facts, FREE, on the most 

amazing discovery by modern science — J 

CAPRA GEMS. A miracle of science I 

described in recent issues of | 

Saturday Evening Post and Reader's Digest. B 

They're more dazzling than diamonds, B A 

yet cost much less. CAPRA GEMS' I 

refractive quality is actually higher than 
diamonds! Brilliantly beautiful, 
dazzling CAPRA GEMS are hand cut, 

hand polished and hand selected . . . v-. 

priced within the reach of all who B A V vv 

love fine gems. A 1 -carat diamond stone B £ 

costs you approximately $1000. A B f\ 

comparable choice selected, 1 -carat B \ 1 

CAPRA GEM is yours for $27, federal tax included B \ 

. . . and can be bought on small easy payments. % 'j&Smm 


GET THE FACTS NOW . . . 

Valuable illustrated booklet shows a wide selection 
of men's and women's rings. Gives full details, including prices and 
settings . . . shows all CAPRA GEMS actual size. Limited supply, so 
send today without delay. 


No charge, no obligation. 

Get all the facts on 
CAPRA GEMS . . . more 
dazzling than diamonds. 


CAPRA GEM CO. 

Dept. AM-120. p, O, 

Gentlemen: 1 want the facts now. Please send me your 
i valuable illustrated booklet showing a wide selection of 
. rings, at NO COST to me. 


L>Aryj\ Address_ 
v C»fy_ 



DID CASTRO WANT TO TAKE 
AADLAND FROM FLYNN? 

(Continued from page 22) 


To be perfectly honest and 
frank, I took it upon myself to 
warn my Chief about becoming in- 
volved with Errol Flynn. 

"My guess is that he has come to 
Cuba to obtain some free pub- 
licity." I told Fidel Castro. "I be- 
lieve that he will try and use you 
and the Revolution as a means of 
getting his name in the United 
States newspapers.'’ 

"No one is interested in your 
guesses or beliefs!" Castro snapped. 
"I am the one who does the think- 
ing, Contreras!" 

The interview was closed. A few 
days later, I established contact 
with Flynn as Castro ordered. I in- 
vited him — and his protege — to 
meet with Fidel Castro. Flynn 
leaped at the invitation eagerly — 
too eagerly, I thought. 

Once more, I tried to warn 
Castro. 

"I m even more convinced than 
before that this is all what the 
Yanquis call a publicity stunt,' " I 
persisted. "Flynn . . ." 

“I'm not interested in what you 
think!" Castro barked. 

I said nothing more. I had seen 
Fidel Castro when he wanted 
something before. Nothing could 
dissuade or deter him. 

Fidel Castro had few minor 
vices. If he drank at all, he took 
only a few sips of wine. He ate 
simply and sparingly. He craved 
neither fine clothes nor other lux- 
uries. 

But when it came to women — it 
was a far different matter. 

That was the direction in which 
his appetite lay. 

The meeting between Flynn and 
Castro was finally arranged. I was 
not at all surprised when the actor 
and his protege appeared at my 
Chief's headquarters accompanied 
by a photographer. I was convinced 
that Flynn was seeking publicity. 

Castro was neither interested 
nor annoyed. He had eyes only for 
the girl. I cannot say that I blamed 
him. She was quite the loveliest 
American girl I had ever seen — 
and I had seen many hundreds of 
thousands of them who came to 
Cuba as tourists. 

Her face was perfect, her slender 
figure breath-taking, her blonde 
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hair — which, of course, appeals to 
all Latins accustomed to seeing 
only dark-haired women of their 
own race — was radiant. 

It was quite obvious that Bev- 
erly Aadland was interested in no 
man save Errol Flynn. Whether 
this was through loyalty or love — 
or both — it was clear that Castro 
would never be able to take her 
from the actor. 

Flynn was then 49, almost 50. 
Castro was 32. 

Fidel Castro tried hard to point 
up the difference in the ages. He 
made seemingly casual references 
to the long, forced-marches he had 
made, to the days and nights he 
went without sleep or rest, always 
trying to gauge her reactions. She, 
to his chagrin, merely smiled po- 
litely. 

Castro then tried another trick. 
He praised Flynn’s movie perform- 
ances, but in a way that served to 
emphasize that he was young — 
while Flynn was old. 

"I recall seeing you as Captain 
Blood' when I was only a little boy 
— a child — Senor Flynn," Castro 
smiled disarmingly. " I tried to imi- 
tate some of the things you did — 
but I was not strong enough then." 

The film star was no fool. He 
sensed — or guessed — what Castro 
was trying to do, and met him head 
on. 

"There's a hell of a difference 
now," he grinned. "These days, I'd 
be in bed for a month if I tried to 
do the things you did! ” 

Miss Aadland laughed — not at 
Flynn, but with him. She had no 
illusions about the man she appar- 
ently loved and adored. She was 
well aware that he was old enough 
to be her father — even her grand- 
father, if one stretched a point. But 
she didn't care. She was content 
and satisfied with him — or at least 
so it appeared to me as I watched 
the tableau. I'm still certain that I 
was absolutely right in my conclu- 
sions. 

Fidel Castro was amazed to find 
that he was making no headway. 
He stepped up his efforts as the 
day wore on. He swaggered and 
preened. He made a great show of 
being the Chief, the leader. 

When this had no effect, he tried 


gallantry — something which was 
hardly in keeping with his nature. 
Castro is not a gallant man. Per- 
haps he could really be if he want- 
ed, but he prefers to play the part 
of the rugged fighting man and 
revolutionary who rides roughshod 
over his opponents, over everyone 
who does not immediately bend to 
his will. 

Castro did not sleep much that 
night. He remained awake in his 
quarters. The sentries told me that 
he paced the floor and that he was 
curt and rude to the officers who 
reported to him for one reason or 
another during the night. 

The following day was worse. He 
was a man possessed. He was like a 
frustrated bull. When he met again 
with Flynn and Beverly Aadland 
he was barely able to keep himself 
under control. 

Now, it must be said to Flynn’s 
everlasting credit that he actually 
marched and fought with the rebel 
forces. He — like so many of us — 
had been deluded by the image 
that Fidel Castro had projected of 
himself. Flynn sincerely believed 
that Castro was a liberator, a man 
who wanted to bring peace and 
democracy to Cuba. 

Errol Flynn was a courageous 
man — every bit the dashing swash- 
buckler that he appeared to be in 
motion pictures. He revelled in 
danger and fought alongside our 
men in a number of sharp engage- 
ments. He was even wounded — 
not seriously, but extremely pain- 
fully, and bore his pain with fan- 
tastic fortitude until his wound 
could be attended to by Dr. Ec- 
cheverria, our surgeon. 

All this meant nothing to Castro. 
He did not care if Flynn lived or 
died. 

It is to Beverly Aadland’s credit 
that she handled Castro with a 
quiet but firm maturity far beyond 
her years whenever she met him. 
She parried his advances and re- 
buffed him adroitly at every turn. 

Castro had never met a woman 
like that — at least not since he had 
become a revolutionary leader. He 
could not charm nor overwhelm 
her. She was not afraid of him. She 
was afraid of no one or nothing — 
save that some harm might befall 
Errol Flynn. 

Fidel Castro’s chagrin turned to 
anger, the anger to impotent rage. 
He stormed and cursed at me and 
at everyone else in our headquar- 
ters. There was no doubt but that 
his thoughts were centered on the 
beautiful blonde girl. 

It was all to no avail. 



When Errol Flynn and Beverly 
Aadland left Cuba, Castro called 
me and the other members of his 
press-staff into a stormy confer- 
ence. 

"Issue press releases minimizing 
Errol Flynn’s role in the revolution 
immediately!” he roared. 

"But — but he fought and risked 
his life,” one of the other press 
aides protested. "He joined us of 
his own free will . . 

"Shut your mouth!” Castro bel- 
lowed in rage. 

That is why American newspa- 
pers published such items as this 
Associated Press dispatch: 

"The Castro forces pooh-poohed 
the gravity of Flynn's wound and 
the extent of his participation in 
the revolution. . . .” 

U.S. editors did not know why 
this was done, what the motives 
were behind the planned campaign 
to discredit and belittle the heroic 
American movie star. 

At least they did not know until 
now. This story will explain mat- 
ters to many newsmen who could 
not heretofore understand the rea- 
sons for our issuing the derogatory 
press releases. 

Yes, Errol Flynn actually left 
Cuba a hero — but he received little 
credit for what he did for the Revo- 
lutionary cause. 

I, myself, later broke with Cas- 
tro after I saw that he was not the 
"liberator” that I thought he was. 
I fled from Cuba, my native coun- 
try, in July, 1959, and sought po- 
litical asylum in Venezuela. 

I was living on a ranch outside 
Valencia when I read of Errol 
Flynn’s death in October, 1959. I 
read how he had suffered a heart 
attack while attending a party in 
Vancouver, British Columbia, and 
that Beverly Aadland was with him 
there — and at his side when he 
died. 

I could not help but reflect that 
Fate plays many strange, ironic 
tricks. 

Flynn had lived through the Cu- 
ban Revolution. Beverly Aadland 
had chosen to stay by him, loyal 
and loving to the end. 

What, I mused to myself as I 
read the newspaper, would have 
happened had Miss Aadland made 
a different choice? 

Suppose she had listened to 
Fidel Castro's blandishments, his 
appeals and his promises? 

If she had, it is possible that she 
would be Fidel Castro’s consort to- 
day — that the now 17-y ear-old 
Beverly Aadland would be the 
"Queen" of Castro’s Cuba! ■ 
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THE HORRIBLE TORTURES 
OF HISTORY 

(Continued from page 26) 



intense agony incurred by the 
hacking, and the psychological 
damage from which it is impossible 
to recover. It is doubtful that more 
than ten percent of the men cas- 
trated throughout the ages recov- 
ered physically, especially in 
instances where complete ablation 
of the genitalia occurred. Under 
Arabic rule in the Sudan, for in- 
stance, there was once an annual 
requirement of 4,000 eunuchs to 
be sold as harem guards or for 
service in brothels specializing in 
perversion, A total of some 40,000 
castrations of Africans per year 
was required to provide them. 
Without aseptic techniques, nine- 
tenths of them died. 

Sadistic flogging is well known 
to every psychologist. Sexual ex- 
citement from whipping (either 
people or animals) has been rec- 
orded in most cultures and times. 
Special brothels in Europe, South 
America and throughout the Mid- 
dle-East for centuries provided 
slaves to be flogged by wealthy 
sadists. We know from Millingen's 
Curiosities of Medical Experience 
that female slaves of Henri III of 
France, and other princes, were 
decked in white robes, then strip- 
ped and whipped in procession, for 
the gratification of their royal mas- 
ters. 


T>UT TORTURE DEVICES 
-■-* represent man’s most creative 
bestiality: 

The Spanish Boot, called capis- 
caws in Scotland, and by various 
names throughout Europe, is not to 
be confused with the English Boot. 
The Spanish Boot was a two-piece 
iron casing for the leg designed so 
that a set of screws brought the 
pieces of casing together in a man- 
ner that crushed the calf and the 
foot. Sometimes it was heated red- 
hot before being applied. 

The English Boot, on the other 
hand, contained no screws. It set 
loosely on the leg, but the calf and 
ankle were tightened with wooden 
wedges which were driven, in with 
a mall by the torturer. The victim 
was asked the questions desired of 
him, and repeated blows from the 
mall to tighten the wedges were 
delivered until finally he answered 
— or became unconscious. This 
boot, like the Spanish boot, was 
capable of making a jelly of the 
human leg. 

The Pulley was developed dur- 
ing the Inquisition — in fact, it ap- 
pears to have been the Inquisition’s 
first instrument of torture. The vic- 
tim’s hands were manacled behind 
him and his feet securely tied to- 
gether. A rope fastened to his 
hands was drawn over a pulley sus- 
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pended above his head, and the 
rope was pulled until he was raised 
off his feet. The questioning began. 
Gradually he was raised higher 
and higher. If he refused to talk, 
weights were tied to his legs — per- 
haps as much as 100 pounds. If he 
still refused to talk, he was hoisted 
much higher, then suddenly drop- 
ped part way, only to be stopped 
just before the weights touched 
the ground. Such suspension and 
sudden dropping was capable of 
pulling apart every joint in his 
body and crushing every nerve in 
his system. The process was re- 
peated until the victim became un- 
conscious, or talked. 

The Wheel, a device so old that 
it appears throughout ancient lit- 
erature, was in use clear into the 
nineteenth century. It took many 
forms, but the principle was the 
same. The victim was bound with 
his back to a wheel, cylinder or 
crosstimbers, and rolled with his 
face and stomach down, over earth, 
stones, spikes, etc. Sometimes the 
wheel itself was spiked. He was 
usually flogged or beaten with a 
club on the legs and arms as he 
rolled. The coup de grace was, tra- 
ditionally, a blow on the stomach 
after he was unconscious. "To be 
broken alive on the wheel," was a 
common sentence for centuries, 
and applied to both men and wom- 
en. There is a record in Brussels 
of a woman being allowed, because 
of her modesty, to wear a blouse 
and pantaloons whil'e being exe- 
cuted on the wheel. 

The Rack, known also as the 
Wooden Horse, has figured heavily 
among the torture techniques of 
many countries, beginning, it is be- 
lieved, during the early part of the 
Inquisition, and used later in the 
Tower of London. It was a wooden 
frame, situated well off the ground, 
and large enough for a man to be 
placed on it, face up. At each end 
was a large roller, usually a log, 
attached to the frame so that it 
could be turned with a lever. The 
victim’s arms were tied with ropes 
or chains to the log at the head of 
the rack, and his feet were simi- 
larly tied to the log at the foot. 
Then two executioners began 
working the levers, rolling up the 
ropes. Such action stretched the 
victim tighter and tighter until his 
hands and feet were pulled off 
(after his joints were dislocated, 
of course) unless he talked or 
otherwise satisfied the complaint 
against him. In a hideous variation 
of this technique, four horses were 
sometimes tied to the extremities 


of the victim, and whipped into 
sudden action, tearing him to 
pieces. 

The Ducking-Stool, also known 
as the Tribuch and the Thewe, was 
a chair or stool attached to the end 
of a long pole which was usually 
fixed over an upright standard at 
the edge of a stream or pool. The 
victim was strapped into the chair 
and ducked for varying periods of 
time into the water by two or three 
executioners at the other end of 
the pole. He was often held under 
until he drowned. This form of tor- 
ture appears to have been intro- 
duced into the United States from 
England. The last record of its use 
is the case of Mary Davis, in 1818, 
who was severely ducked for the 
crime of scolding. (This was the 
crime of abusive language by wom- 
en and seldom applied to men!) 

The Scold's Bridle was, of 
course, another punishment for this 
crime. It was an iron helmet and 
yoke combined, with a flat iron bit 
which fitted ito the woman's mouth 
and suppressed her tongue. The 
bridle was preferable to the duck- 
ing-stool for women whose scold- 
ing crimes were not so bad as to 
warrant death. The bridle silenced 
them effectively, but left them 
quite alive! 

The Iron Gauntlets were devel- 
oped in the Tower of London un- 
der official sanction of the British 
Crown. They resembled wide iron 
manacles, placed around the wrists 
and tightened by means of screws 
until the wrists were tightly grasp- 
ed. Then they were attached to 
ropes which hung over rafters or 
beams in the prisons or torture 
chambers. The victim was there- 
fore made to hang by his gauntlets, 
his weight horribly increasing the 
pressure. 

Boiling and Frying are very old 
forms of torture, both recurring 
throughout the literature of ancient 
times. Boiling was done in a huge 
cauldron or pot, hanging over a 
fire and filled with water, oil, tal- 
low or pitch. The victim was some- 
times thrown in, sometimes low- 
ered slowly with a rope — depend- 
ing on whether information or con- 
fession was desired of him. Some- 
times he would be submerged while 
the liquid was still cool, and then 
heated gradually. Certain caul- 
drons on record had tightly fitting 
lids with head holes in the middle, 
so that the head could stay intact 
while the rest of the body was 
cooked until all flesh fell from the 
bones. Frying was usually done in 
a similiar manner, but in a gigan- 


58 





tic iron or stone skillet, with the 
victim being fried in oil or pitch. 

Boiling Lead has been used to 
kill a person accused of the crime 
of blasphemy. He was hanged by 
his arms and boiling lead poured 
down his throat. Burning and 
Branding are well-known forms of 
torture, appearing in most cultures 
at some time in the past. In Eng- 
land, letters were used for brands: 
R for rogues and vagabonds, T for 
thieves, M for manslaughter (these 
in the palm), and P on the fore- 
head for perjury. Branding in Eng- 
land was inflicted on more sensitive 
spots for other crimes, such as the 
cheek for shop-lifting. For blas- 
phemy, a red-hot iron was run 
through the tongue. Branding with 
the fleur-de-lis was inflicted for a 
host of minor offenses in France. 
Russia practiced branding slaves 
as well as petty criminals for many 
centuries. 

Drawing and Quartering was one 
of the very ancient methods of exe- 
cution and retribution for serious 
crimes. It is a practice almost whol- 
ly traceable to European civiliza- 
tion. Originally, it appears that the 
limbs and body were pulled apart 
by force; later the bodies were cut 
apart with knives and axes by exe- 


cutioners who were called surgeons. 
One sentence, often pronounced, 
was that the victim be "half-hung 
and then quartered alive.” This 
meant that he was placed on the 
gibbet and hung just enough to 
leave him half-conscious and badly 
shaken. Then he was quartered and 
the entrails removed. His head and 
the quarters were set up in con- 
spicuous places to warn other po- 
tential criminals. If the culprit was 
a nobleman, he might be granted 
the privilege of being beheaded in- 
stead of half-hanged before being 
hacked apart. 

Live-Hanging seems to have be- 
gun in the West Indies, especially 
Jamaica. This was a technique of 
placing the victim into a basket of 
heavy gauge wire, or other crate- 
like contrivance, and hanging him 
from a huge tree limb, where he 
was left to starve and become food 
for carrion-eating birds. Death re- 
quired a few days, sometimes (ac- 
cording to one case on record) as 
long as thirteen days — the length 
of time probably depended on the 
victim's proximity to the sun. One 
wire device for live-hanging in 
Jamaica — an instrument which 
now resides in a museum there — 
was a wire basket made to fit the 


torso, legs and feet of a woman. 
The feet had spikes for her to 
stand on, and her weight rested on 
a wire between her legs. Her hands 
were manacled to the side of the 
frame. When it was cut down, her 
skeleton remained inside, clean and 
bleached. The slaves of Surinam 
were sometimes live-hanged by 
means of tongs or hooks which 
were pressed in underneath the 
ribs and hoisted away, leaving the 
heads and feet hanging downward. 
Men have been known to remain 
alive for three days in such sus- 
pension. 

The Dice were iron cubes, one 
surface of which was concave to 
fit the human heel. They were fast- 
ened to each foot and tightened by 
means of screws until the feet were 
broken. 

The Bath usually refers to the 
ancient Roman steam bath, which 
was a sealed stall where the vic- 
tim might be imprisoned under 
steam, with no ventilation. 

The Water Torture, a drop-by- 
drop pouring of water onto a sensi- 
tive part of the anatomy, is one 
of the most painful and fiendish 
methods ever devised by man. And 
it is said by experts that a stream 
of water pouring onto the forehead 
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INVESTIGATE ACCIDENTS. We train you. 
Then we assist you to step into an ex- 
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"Yes, of course. 

Take your 

VITAMINS 

in the way that 
stimulates 

HAIR GROWTH." 

1. Every hail that ever grew on 
the head of any man or woman, 
got every particle of its substance 
in only one way — from the blood 
stream. It can no more draw its 
food from the surface of the skin 
than you can eat a meal that way. 
Hair, to grow better, must be nour- 
ished better by what the blood 
stream brings it. 

So — Cy-B-7 capsules contain vi- 
tal hair-foods such as cysteine, rich 
(n essential sulphur. 

2. But there is another thing to 
consider if you have a hair-loss 
problem. Many people, by heredity, 
are not able to manufacture in their 
own bodies the proper CONTROL- 
LERS of the hair-foods. When these 
CONTROLLERS (organic catalysts) 
are absent, the hair-foods go un- 
used, wasted, like raw materials in 
an unmanned factory. 

So Cy-B-7 capsules also contain 
a selected group of vitamins, to 
enable the body to produce the 
proper controllers in abundance. 
(See our bulletin "Reports from the 
Technical Journals" for more de- 
tails.) 



Research scientists have shown that 
these substances can stimulate the 
growth of hair even when used sepa- 
rately.* Combined in the new im- 
proved Cy-B-7 formula, they have 
benefitted thousands of hair-loss 
people — some slightly, some marked- 
ly, some really spectacularly. 


Users of this natural method of hair 
improvement, BOTH MEN AND WOMEN, 
have reported one or more of these bene- 
fits, generally within one to three months: 

(1) New hair on bald or thin areas. 

(2) Faster growth of hair. 

(3) More "life" (slight coarsening) in hair 
that had become too fine. 

(4) Prompt reduction of falling hair. 

(5) Increased waviness for those who al- 
ready had some tendency toward a 
wave. 

(6) Feeling of well-being, livelier health 
and energy. 


NO TROUBLESOME, TIME-CONSUMING ROUTINE NO EXPENSIVE OFFICE CALLS 

Your own family nerd not know the special potency 
of your vitamin-plus capsules, unless You tell them. 

STOP THAT BALDING TREND NOW BEFORE IT GETS MORE SERIOUS 1 


‘References: Reports with exact page references 
from Physiological Reviews, Science, Journal of 

Biological Chemistry and other technical jour- 
nals will be given free with each order along 
with further suggestions for care of hair, and 
what vitamins to avoid. 


Dr. E. F. Barrows, f ormer chairman of the Science 
department et one of the Oregon state colleges, 
it the originator of the Cy-B-7 formula. 

Our formula and labels ere accepted by U.S. 
and Canadian federal authorities for inter-state 
and intarnational commerce. 


DR. E. F. BARROWS 

BASIC REMEDIES, 140 N. Echols St., Dept. VM-3 

Monmouth, Oregon 

Rush new-formula Cy-B-7 capsules to me immediately, under your full-year guarantee of satisfaction as 
advertised. All merchandise to be shipped in plain wrapper. 


Guarantee: Although we cannot yet promise 
greater hair growth to every user of Cy-B-7, 
we do guarantee that if for any roason you 
are not fully satisfied with your very first 
bottleful, you may, within one year of pur- 
chase, return the empty bottle and we will 
promptly refund your money. We have great 
confidence in our product. 



My Name ... 


Street 


City _ 

□ Enclosed find $5.85 for 1 10 new-formula Cy-B-7 
capsules, nearly 2 months' supply. No charge 
for postage. 

□ Enclosed find $10 for 220 capsules, nearly 4 
months' supply. Special offer. No charge for 
postage. 

O Enclosed find $1.00 — send C.O.D. I will pay 
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State 

postman $4.85 plus postal charges. (No foreign 
C.O.D., as Post Office is not allowed to handle 
them. Full payment is enclosed with foreign 

□ Be sure to send with my order your FREE sug- 
gestions for care of hair, advice on which vita- 
mins to avoid, and reports from the technical 
journals. 


of a man lying on his back is abso- 
lutely intolerable. 

The Pendulum originated in 
Spain. It was a heavy instrument, 
the bottom of which was a very 
sharp cutting edge. It hung over a 
table upon which the victim was 
tied, face up, so that only his eyes 
could move. The pendulum was 
started swinging, and then gradu- 
ally lowered, slowly, slowly, so the 
victim might watch it and begin 
his agony long before the blade of 
the thing touched him. 

The Pillory was an Anglo-Saxon 
device which reached its heyday 
in the sixteenth and early seven- 
teenth centuries. It consisted of two 
timbers, one above the other, fast- 
ened horizontally upon a post. 
Holes large enough for the human 
neck and wrists were fashioned 
between the timbers, and culprits 
were made to stand in public scorn 
for any number of lesser crimes. 
Some crimes combined stoning 
with the pillory sentence. The 
Stocks were similar, except that 
they added additional timbers with 
holes for the ankles as well! 

Scalping did not begin with the 
American Indian, although it may 
have ended there (or will, some 
day, via the TV screen). Herodo- 
tus, the Greek historian who wrote 
some 400 years before the birth 
of Christ, recorded that ‘‘Every 
Sychian drinks the blood of the 
first prisoner he takes, and presents 
the King with the heads of the 
enemies he has killed. For if he 
brings a head, he is entitled to a 
share of the booty. They slew 
these heads by cutting a circle 
around the neck close under the 
ears and stripping off the skin, as 
they would do that of an ox.” It 
has been suggested that scalping 
originated from a belief that to 
take the top off a man’s head and 
wear it as a talisman would bring 
to you whatever mental powers he 
possessed. 

The Treadmill, or treadwheel, 
was invented at Brixton prison in 
1817. It was similar to an ordinary 
waterwheel, except that its power 
was derived from prisoners hold- 
ing onto a bar above it and walking 
the wheel as though climbing stairs. 
It produced a lot of power, and was 
vastly exhausting if somewhat 
more humane than most forms of 
torture. 

The Crank was also used in Eng- 
lish prisons — a power device with 
a crank which counted its own 
revolutions. A prisoner might be 
sentenced to turn it a certain num- 



ber of times a day — say, 10,000. If 
he didn’t perform according to his 
sentence, he was starved, or made 
to wear the “punishment jacket,” 
which was a sort of straight- jacket 
with a collar so tight he couldn’t 
swallow the food that was given 
him. 

The Boats were used in ancient 
Persia. They were small boats, not 
as long as a man is tall, and they 
were identical. The victim was 
placed in one with his head and 
feet sticking out the ends, and his 
arms sticking out the sides; and he 
was tied securely in this position. 
Then the other boat was turned 
upside-down over him and tied in 
place. The man was forced to drink 
wine until his stomach could hold 
no more; and his face and hair 
were smeared with honey. He was 
left in a sunny place for insects to 
annoy and feed upon. As days went 
by he was given a few mouthfuls 
of honey and he was again smear- 
ed. His urine and feces within the 
boat cavities attracted yet more 
rodents and insects. When death 
came, it was normal to expect to 
find little flesh still on his body. 


TTOW FAR has mankind come 
-■--l from such monstrous concepts 
as those depicted above? Not as 
far as we should, perhaps! 

Within our lifetime, Hitler’s 
ovens burned millions of Jews and 
the Japanese warlords slaughtered 
millions of Chinese, Koreans and 
Malayans, all this culminating in 
the bloodiest war in history. 

And what about America? 

Our bestiality and torture are 
now limited. The most horrible is 
the torture of children by rage- 
stricken or guilt-ridden parents. 
During a recent year, statistics 
show over 5,000 cases dealt with 
by the National Society for the 
Prevention of Cruelty to Children. 

These cases involved almost 12,- 
000 children; one of ’them before 
the courts was a case where a 
mother had held her child's hands 
over gas flames until they were 
mutilated. If we take into con- 
sideration the number of children 
tortured and otherwise mistreated 
which never get reported, what 
must the real picture be? • • 
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little brunette, looking like a Vassar 
undergraduate, told me. '‘I've been 
making my living from sex ever 
since I turned fourteen, and I 
never had it so good. I matured 
early — body — looks — and men 
were always after me. I started 
out cheap and worked myself up 
to the status of call girl with a 
switchboard of my own. 

“I did business with the sales 
managers of some of the biggest 
corporations in the country. I 
handled their clients for them, the 
purchasing agents who like to kick 
over the traces before they put 
their names on the bottom of a 
contract. 

"Then they came along with this 
set-up. I take pot-luck on whoever 
wins the contest, and I give them 
a time they'll never forget. So far 
the winners have been pretty nice. 
Middleaged boys who've been 
married about ten years or so, the 
kind that are gentle with a wom- 
an. The only trouble is that they're 
just a little bored with their wives. 
But I give them the cure. 

"The best part of this deal 
is the money end. I used to get a 
hundred bucks for a hard night’s 
work with a total stranger, some 
purchasing agent who was used to 
having his own way. Now I get a 
thousand bucks for a weekend. 
This way I get paid what I’m 
worth and the winner has a real 
good time. 

"It’s nice work if you can get it. 
Don't you forget that . . . 

From the highly specialized love 
lotteries of the East, designed to 
boost a sagging sales graph, the 
girl-for-a-weekend sex racket has 
spread across the country to be- 
come a national scandal that has 
law enforcement agencies groping 
in the dark. In Detroit, for in- 
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stance, one operation alone was 
grossing $10,000 per week — in one 
business firm alone. And the cops’ 
hands were tied. 

The way it worked out there 
was as follows. The production, 
maintenance and shipping workers 
of a major automobile producer 
were organized into spending $5.00 
per chance for a crack at spending 
an all expense-paid weekend with 
one of the top notch pleasure-for- 
pay girls This love lottery had 
been taken over by the profession- 
als and run strictly for the buck 
involved "They give us each three 
books to get rid of,” one assembly 
line worker told this reporter. And 
we get paid off in raffle chances 
— one for each book we sell.” 

"This is no small time opera- 
tion," one Detroit vice squad cop 
told this reporer. It’s no amateur 
deal organized by a couple of the 
boys in the shipping room. These 
are big time operators. They’re out 
to show a profit — the fact that the 
winning ticket holder gets himself 
48 hours with a hot sex-for-pay 
broad is only incidental to their 
prime interest — the buck.” 

"Our only hope of breaking this 
thing up,” a Wisconsin police chief 
told this reporter, "is getting a lead 
on a raffle winner who is willing 
to cooperate. Then if we can reach 
the girl fast enough and get her 
to talk, we’ll be able to feel our 
way along the pipeline to the big 
boys who have cut themselves in 
on this operation and made it big 
money. Big money it is. These 
weekend girls drag down about 40 
grand a year, so you can figure 
what the promoter who is running 
the raffle is making.” 

The love lottery racket occa- 
sionally turns vicious and ugly. In 
Milwaukee a fast buck operator 
set up a raffle and skipped after 
collecting from one firm’s workers. 
When the prize-winner showed up 
at a lakeside lodge as instructed, 
expecting to spend 48 glorious 
hours with an obliging beauty, he 
found himself laughed right out of 
the hotel. 

The love lotteries have spread 
to any industry they can milk a 
profit out of. Inevitably, the idea 
of a raffle for the bed-companion- 
ship of a girl for the weekend has 
spread to the campuses. Under- 
graduates in the Ivy League 
schools have run their own love 
raffles, cleared a few thousand dol- 
lars, and in one case, found them- 
selves with a winner but no girl 
for the payoff weekend. The 
pseudo-smart college kids didn’t 


have the know-how to line up a 
professional call girl who would 
have been happy to do the job for 
them for a reasonable fee. When 
the complaints about the failure 
to deliver got ugly, the collegians 
resorted to the services of a teen 
age nympho who got her kicks 
from hanging around college 
dorms. They set the juvenile de- 
linquent up in a Massachusetts ski 
lodge for the payoff and the holder 
of the winning ticket is now sweat- 
ing out a case of V.D. “The way I 
look at it,” the lucky raffle ticket 
holder told this reporter, "I figure 
I lost — not won the raffle.” 

Starting out as the answer to 
the sales manager’s prayer, love 
lotteries have spread through in- 
dustry with more pulling power 
than the Irish sweepstakes. The 
money has attracted the mobs who 
run them as one more form of their 
vice operation. As the weekend- 
janes are switched around the 
country as part of the fresh face 
policy, the rate of V.D. has begun 
to climb. 

Sooner or later this new vice 
racket is going to break wide open 
in one of the biggest sex scandals 
this country has ever seen. The 
rumble is already beginning to be 
heard. 

This is a sex-scheme which got 
out of hand the moment the racket 
boys moved in and took it out of 
the hands of the amateurs. • • 
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■J *3164 RISING STAR 

Widest cleavage highest 
uplift! Lightly wired with fa 
mous PUSH-UP IN UP Pads 
Front hooking. Acetate rubber 
polyester white. Black Sizes 
32 to 34AA. 32-36A. 0. or C 
$5.99, 2 for $11.50 
32-380 cup $6.99. 2 for $13.50 


U *78 1 BRIDAL BEAUTY 

Pretty enough for a trousseai 
100% nylon negligee so ' 
eicguisiteiy sheer Full sweep 
mg shirt Red or Black or Blue 
Sizes 10 to 18 $12.99 


19 *3933 PINK ELEPHANTS 

• thee! Cay little pink elephants 
frolic with twinkling rhine- 
•tone eyes on cloud-sheer ny- 
lon baby doll and bikini, Salin 

Mint. Red Sizes 32 to 38 

II 

“ *3961 RONOELAY 

Pretty pleats run all around to 
flatter your curves. Nylon jer- 
sey dings dramatically Plunge 
neck, elasticized waist, sheath 
styling and allure. Vampire 
Red. Paris Blue, or Black Sizes 
32 to 38 $5.99 

D #7652 THE CHASE 
Look lovelier while lounging. 
Leopard print is fabulous for 
camouflaging - fabulous for 
dramatic interest. Low cut - 
back, elastic on bustline 
insure a flattering fit. Cotton 
corduroy. Brown, Leopard 
Sizes 8 to 18. $12.99 

D #4070 MYSTERY 
Relax! When you're relaxing, 
let Frederick’s worry about 
your appeal. This leisure-time 
glamourizer wraps you in the 
gleaming acetate satin that be- 
speaks elegance and dramatic 
entrances. Deep, deep plunge 
repeats in back. Slack, Sorcer- 
ess Red. Sky Blue. Sizes 10 to 
’ 8 $14.99 

D #3727 CHEMISE PLEASE 
Dress length chemise cuddler 
leaves something to be dis- 
covered! Permanently pleated 
sheer nylon. Big satin bosom 
bow. Nile Green, Orchid. Red 

or 8lack «, no 

Sizes 32 to 38 **-*» 


FABULOUS 
VALUE . . 




EXCLUSIVE IW 
AT FREDERICK’S’ " 
C0R0UR0 
LEOPARD-PRINTED 
JUMP-IN 


U *3724 SHEER DELIGHT 
Sheer nylon baby doll 
permanently pleated and hem- 
trimmed with ruching. scoop- 
necked and slit at sides for 
sensational effect Matching 
panties. Flame Red. Orchid, Sky 
Blue or Black Sizes 32 to 38 
$4.99 

II *3971 BRIEFETTE 

Wrap around baby doll wraps 
you in drama 1 Plunge and’ 
halter emphasize sophistica- 
tion Gorgeous rayon satin 
with matching bikini's Black. 


f IMPORTED 
FROM FRANCE 


EJ #3434 DEMI-OARE 

Only the Europeans who de- 
signed this revealing half-bra 
know how they did it! — but 
they did so well you get won- 
drous UPlift! Underwirmg and 
side pad urges toward cleav- 
age. Nylon White, Black. Or- 
chid. Sizes 32 to 38 cup. $5.00 


u *875 LOVELY LACE 

Nylon la e B'kn. Hanky - 
panties are NEW White Fi 
or Spicy Black Pearl 22 i 


LI #3905 SHANGHAI SAL 

Girls, get your man in this 
minxish Mandarin marvel of 
naughty Rayon and Acetate 
knit jersey 1 Glamourous gold 
braid and seductive side slits 
are your personal secret 
weapons 8lack or White. Sizes 
32 to 38 $5.88 
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ailg i reSf M30 N CAHUfNGA DEf 
[JjggjBailf HOLLYWOOD 28. CALIF 

Pinos* s*nd fh* following stylos: lOeDER 


11 *3930 TLOSSIE 

Fabulous fringe adds fasema 
lion to Nylon tricot bikini It’s 
a craity Frederick's special' 
White Black Red Orchid. 

Mint Sizes 22 -nch to 
28 inch waist 3 ter $3.79 


CUDOLE PUFF 

-thru Glass Slipper ol 
ital clear lucite has 4" 
and puffs of fluffy Mari- 
Exquisite mate for lin- 
e. Ermine White, Black or 
dy Pink 5 to 9 $15.99 


QUANTITY 


WiFREE! 


“ #3983 BALI 

Bikini that fits like a beauty 
skin’s just the way to look 
lovely. Stretch nylon with lap 
side front of elastic. White. 
Black. Red. Waist Sizes 22" 
1 30” 3 for $4.29 


#63 TOPETTE 

Be gay! Be French! Funfull 
new coiffure to highlight your 
funfull mcod, coordinate with 
your costume Celanese fibre 
Alabaster White. Damascus 
Gold. Midnight Black. Ice 
Cream Pink, Caribbean Blue, 
Dusky 8rown. Add 50< for 
packing. S8.99 


ENCLOSE PAYMENT .Add 35c Poitoge 
iEND COD ( NO C 0 0 Without $1.00 deposit 


u #17 HOSE SCANTIE 

Frederick’s fabulous creation 
of all-in-one panty-hose for the 
theatrical world. Sheer 
"stretch Nylon" has reinforced 
toe, heel crotch. Terrific for 
dancers and models. Pink. 
Black or 8eige. Sizes 8V4 to 
11 $3.99 


FASHION CATALOG 
WITH TOIIt ORDER 
01 SENO 2 Sc FOI 
CURRENT ISSUE . 
SOc FOI U MONTH 
SUISCRIPTION. 


ADDRESS 


trederick’s 

_I_ OF HOLLYWOOD 


HOLLYWOOD 


eveny penny refunded if not 100% satisfied 
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THE BLOODIEST 

GANGSTER KILLINGS (Continued from page 32) 


DRAWING for FUN, 

A Maplvt* Mtf-lMtrwtlM mm art r riyrni teak 
— with mm IM lwv-t*-rt-it UitikH art *nlml 
Anyone who can learn to writ* can learn to 
draw. Takes the mystery oat of art. In 
dr* win* a landscape, bouse, portrait, node. 
Illustration, anything — the artist first 
sketches In the outlines, than be makes his 
drawing more and more finished. It teaches 
the B KG INNER to draw, end la advance 
Into more and more difficult subjects. Book 
Includes Instruction, s (trice, tricks, on: 
Still Life. Landscapes. Human Figures. 
Portraits, Lettering. Cartoons. Comic Art. 
Animals — and much more. 

BOOK No. 14 



How to Play PbkER 
and WIN 

Let's not kid ourselves. The 
"sherp" player does play a bet- 
ter geme. does rake In the mooey 
— more often. Learn tbe secrets of 
— .Play — learn lbs odds and percentages on each 
type of "hand", on each play of the game. Sidney Bad- 
nar. the author and card expert, tells you bow to play 
your cards — bet — bluff — and win. How to play In 
any game, with friends or in a gambling casino. Angles 
ud advice for tbe good players, too. Also exposes tbe 
Crooked Players and their methods — tbe marked cards, 
tbe swindle devices, the stacked end phony deals, fake 
shuffles, dealing from bottom — used by Gamblers to 
cheat at cards. Coven all varieties and types of Poker 
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HOW TO HYPNOTIZE 


author begins with Lesson I where be In- 
structs the reader bow to command tbe at- 
tention of tbe subject (and possible audi- 
ence) and proceeds through all the steps of 
a hypnotic performance and demonstration 
— through awakening the subject at end. 
Every pert Is carefully given: gestures ere 
described and shown actual worth spoken by 
hypnotist riven, nothing left to question or 
cbanro. "The Kay to Hypnotism" by Wel- 
ter Gibson Is written In plain language, 
and all Its statamenu are absolute facts 
Also Includes the following: History of 
Hypnotism — Qualifications of a Hypnotist 
— What Kind of 8ubject — How to Hypoo- 
U»a— The Hypnotist's Secret — Hypnotism 
In Business. In Hedlcine. In Society — 
Awakening a Subject— Clairvoyance. Mind- 
Reeding. Telepathy, etc. Hypnotism today 
acknowledged to be an exact science. Its 



THE KEY TO YOQA 

1 Neither philosophy nor religion, but a 

way of life— YOGA alms to unite body, 
mind end spirit through a system that 
encompasses all three In a coordinated 
method of training. YOGA offers you 
itb. and Peece-of-Mlnd. This 



Healthy Youth, 
of Yo 


Toga as well as the wonderful 
--- obtained by til followers. The 
different forms are described here. There 
ere detailed Instructions for practicing 
tba exercises required for tbe varloue 
postures, with numerous Illustrations to 
show and clarify the position end poe- 
tipee. Also general instructions for be- 
ginners The emphasis Is on the praetl- 
ce land beneficial with alma at person * 
fulfillment through pbytlcal perfection. 


Play The Horses and Win! 


Take your place u 


e often it the PAY-OFF . 


Hundreds of bone i 
they weren't they wouldn't De it tl 
tracks year after year. Here's a slmpl 

easy to understand and follow— that U ... 

lust three things: How to Pick the Best 1 
Horses; How to Get Belter Odds; and How 
to Get insurance Against Losses 1 Explains 
fully facts about different races, selections. 
•ersUh sheets, adds, betting systems, work- . 
sheets, picking winners, lonnhot* and dutch • 
beta. A terrific book ftO&K No. 3. 


Become a JUDO EXPERT 

and yon. too can bo Bough and Tough 

Will equip you with a powerful, devas- 
tating defense (and offense, too) against 
any physical danger. Master Ju-Jltsu and 
, you'll he able to overcome any attack — 
win any right I This 9fl-pag*7fully-lllu«- 
trsted book. Tba Kay to Jude art Ju- 
jitsu by la hi Black gives you all Um 
pipe, blows, pressures, pulls, labs — all 
the tactics, secrets, end know-how which 
are so deadly affective in “putting an 
attacker out of business.” You can now 
leans to boeetno a "hoty terror" in n 
hand-to-hand right I No matter wfmt yon 
weigh, no Butter bow left yon may bo 
— yy'U be able to lick year weight In 

wUd “ u ' BOOK No. 33 . .S|« 
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group of hoods into a gang with a 
specific leader. And in ridding the 
world of the notorious Shapiro 
Brothers, this gang moved in big. 
Its efficiency was noted by the big- 
ger shots in Manhatten, Chicago, 
Washington, Florida and Califor- 
nia. They could be put to construc- 
tive work. And thus was born 
Murder, Inc., the lethal instrument 
of the American arm of the Mafia. 

T he first American policeman 
to go after the Mafia, as such, 
was probably Chief David Hen- 
nessey of New Orleans in 1890. 
The New Orleans docks were al- 
ready ruled by the Sicilian thugs 
who had moved into not only 
American ports but principal ship- 
ping centers all over the world. 
Importers found themselves unable 
to unload anything until a certain 
tribute was paid. And suddenly 
Chief Hennessey discovered that 
many corpses were turning up in 
sundry places along the waterfront. 

One body was decapitated. An- 
other was found with its head still 
sticking into a fireplace, smoulder- 
ing. Many were stabbed, many 
others killed with the garrote. Shot- 
gun blasts and crude bombs were 
common. 

Chief Hennessey worked hard, 
and compiled evidence against six- 
ty-odd mobsters, but before he got 
them into court he was cut down 
by a salvo of shotgun blasts. En- 
raged New Orleans demanded ac- 
tion. It was with some reluctance 
that the police department finally 
brought nineteen Sicilians to trial 
for the Hennessey murder. (The 
police, let it be said, were correct 
in their belief that proving it in 
court would be difficult — and re- 
prisals against their families by the 
Mafia inevitable!) 

And there were no convictions. 
Threats from the Mafia had reach- 
ed every member of the jury. 

N ew Orleans, however, was 
shocked and deeply angered. 
Worked up by editorials of en- 
couragement from the Picayune 
and the Times- Democrat, a blood- 
thirsty mob of several thousand 
citizens marched on the jail and 
burst into it after the acquitted 
mafiosi who were still inside. 

Deputy sheriffs disappeared and 
jailers suddenly went to the men’s 
room. Eleven of the nineteen were 


caught by the vigilantes and drag- 
ged from the jail into the open 
square. 

“Hang them!” cried the crowd. 

“Shoot the gangsters!” cried 
others. 

Two were quickly strung up onto 
lampposts by the neck, dying to 
the delight of the roaring crowd 
which also filled them with bullets. 

But hanging was too slow. The 
other nine were lined up against 
the prison wall and mowed down 
by shotgun blasts from the vigi- 
lantes’ guns! 

TJut the Mafia continued op- 
erating quietly, as soon as the 
New Orleans affair blew over. It is 
still operating today, perhaps more 
strongly than ever, but with a cer- 
tain care to guard against publicity. 
No doubt it has been wounded to 
an extent with the deporting of so 
many of its members, and the jail- 
ing of so many others. 

But if the Mafia is stronger and 
quieter today, it was loud enough 
during the Prohibition era, when 
one of the few non-Sicilians ever 
to rule it took over in Chicago. He 
was a thug who had grown up in 
New York where, as a boy, he had 
once been in a brawl over a girl 
at a dance. Another of the girl’s 
admirer’s had swung a knife and 
cut young Alphonse Capone’s 
cheek very badly, producing one 
of the most famous scars in his- 
tory. 

Capone was a Neapolitan, and 
it was not easy for him to break 
through the Sicilian clans to 
emerge top dog in Chicago. With 
sawed-off shotguns and Thompson 
submachine guns he mowed down 
the O’Banion gang and slaughtered 
the Bugs Moran crowd. This 
slaughter, which will be forever 
known as the “Saint Valentine’s 
Day Massacre’’ — depicted laugh- 
ingly in a recent Marilyn Monroe 
Movie called “Some Like it Hot” 
— had true comic overtones. Ca- 
pone’s mob dressed up as police- 
men and grabbed half a dozen 
members of the Moran mob in the 
back of a garage. They lined the 
Moran boys against the wall, and 
made them turn around facing it 
to be searched. Nothing so serious 
about that, they thought. But as 
they faced the wall, the phony cops 
mowed them down with machine 
guns! 



T>erhaps Al Capone's single 
most grisly act came about as 
the result of a Sicilian enemy in 
New York. One Guiseppe Aiello 
was a really big man — a capo ma- 
fioso, in fact. He had never liked 
the idea of a Neopolitian ruling 
Chicago. Capone’s twenty-million- 
dollar-a-year business, from which 
the scarfaced thug had already in- 
vested fifty million dollars in blue- 
chip securities, just plain rankled 
the Sicilian capo; and he began to 
scheme ways to rid the world, the 
Mafia, and himself of the under- 
world chief of Chicago. 

Soon teams from Brooklyn’s 
Murder, Inc. began turning up in 
Chicago, under contract with the 
capo to butcher certain key men 
in the Capone organization. Like 
dominoes in a row, they began to 
fall on their faces — bloody and full 
of holes. Torrio, Lombardo, Pas- 
quale Lolordo. 

Then Aiello in New York swell- 
ed with his success. He made con- 
tact with Capone’s two right-hand 
gunmen, Scalice and Anselmi, per- 
suading them to rat on the boss and 
help assassinate him. But Al Ca- 
pone had an intelligence system of 
his own. 

Scalice and Anselmi brought a 
newcomer (highly respected in the 
Eastern branch of the Mafia, let it 
be said) into the Chicago crowd. 
His name was Giuseppe Guinta, 
and he was truly a fine fellow. He 
would be handy in the Capone 
enterprises. Within a very few 
days, however, Capone knew that 
Guinta had been sent by Aiello 
from New York to kill him — and 
that his own two most trusted lieu- 
tenants were playing false. 

S O, TO MAKE REVENGE fitting the 
extent of his anger and hurt, 
Al Capone arranged a banquet of 
welcome to the newcomer, Giu- 
seppe Guinta. After a gala dinner 
at a fine hotel dining room that 
was privately rigged and sound- 
proofed, the scarfaced king rose to 
offer a toast to their honored guest. 
He held out a glass of champagne 
and bowed low to Guinta and to 
Scalice and Anselmi who sat on 
each side of him. Then Capone's 
face ceased smiling. 

“You are dogs!” he screamed at 
them suddenly. “You came to Chi- 
cago to croak me!” he cried, throw- 
ing his champagne glass into Guin- 
ta’s face. 

"Wait, boss!” shouted Scalice. 
But Al Capone had reached under 
his table and pulled out a heavy 


ball bat. As he came up with the 
bat, his henchmen who were in on 
the little party drew their guns and 
covered the three — the guest of 
honor and the two traitors. 

“Boss!" cried Anselmi. "You got 
a wrong idea!” 

"Pigs!” cried Capone. “Pigs! 
Pigs!” 

He reached them and swung the 
bat at Guiseppe Guinta, catching 
him squarely in the middle of his 
head. The bat crushed Guiseppe’s 
skull into pulpy splinters. Then 
Capone smashed him again, for 
good measure. As Guinta slumped 
in his bloody chair, Capone raised 
the bat over his head again — this 
time bringing it down squarely on 
top of Scalice. The rest of the mob 
roared approval as their boss per- 
sonally handed out the medicine 
these slobs so richly deserved. At 
last Capone got to Anselmi, and the 
little hood just looked back over 
his shoulder and up as the bat 
came crashing down to drive 
through his skull and almost into 
his neck! 

Indiana State Police found the 
three battered corpses the next day 
just across the State line in a ditch. 

A FEW WEEKS LATER Al Capone, 
suddenly in stronger command 
of his empire than he had ever 
been previously, made his first seri- 
ous mistake. 

He called a Mafia meeting which 
was to be held in Atlantic City. 
Twenty-five of gangdom's biggest 
hoods gathered from all the major 
cities to be Capone’s guests. Two 
of them, incidentally, were among 
those picked up in the raid at Apa- 
lachin, New York in 19.57! 

Capone's ideas were big. He was 
a capable corporation president. 
His plans resembled those of sev- 
eral corporations merging into a 
cartel — a syndicate, in fact. Today 
it is called The Syndicate, by the 
underworld, and by the police and 
Congressional investigating com- 
mittees. 

Capone could see a nationwide 
cohesiveness coming into existence 
— a system of national control over 
much more than liquor. Prohibition 
booze had been the item which 
made gangsterism big and wealthy, 
of course. Now there was no reason 
why prostitution could not be set 
up like chain stores. And gambling. 
And dope. 

“I tell you,” Capone said, speak- 
ing forcefully to the gathering of 
criminals, “prohibition ain’t here 
to stay! It’s going to be repealed, 


and then where will we be?" 

“Yeah, where will we be?” came 
the glum answer. 

r | ''hey saw the merit of his dream 

-■ and its foresightedness. Peace 

treaties should be worked out be- 
tween the various big city mobs. 
The Mafia could become a ruling 
board, to arbitrate disputes and 
guarantee accounting. Murder, Inc., 
the execution arm, could keep 
greedy and ambitious brothers in 
line by popping them off anytime 
the Mafia said so. They could all 
stay in business for years to come 
— even after prohibition went out 
the window — if they played it 
smart. 

The brothers agreed. They were 
enthusiastic. They would go home 
and start work immediately to 
bring about the merger of this giant 
cartel of crime. 

Al Capone was pleased, and on 
his way home to Chicago he had 
to stay over in Philadelphia for a 
few hours between trains. He de- 
cided to attend a movie. 

Two alert city cops spotted him, 
and realized that he was packing 
hardware. He was arrested and 
taken to the station house. 

Now, Al Capone was feeling 
pretty big. He had just about pull- 
ed off the biggest deal in history. 

“Hey you know who I am,” he 
said. "I got a permit for this rod.” 

"Not in Philadelphia, you 
haven’t,” said the cops. 

“I got influence,” he said. “You’ll 
be sorry!” 

“The Judge will have to deal 
with you, Mr. Capone,” said the 
police detective. “You're under ar- 
rest.” 

Capone was sentenced to a year 
in prison for carrying a concealed 
weapon. And although he was re- 
leased in a little over ten months 
for goock behavior (he was prison 
librarian at the Holmesburg peni- 
tentiary), he never regained face 
again in the Mafia. 

If the big hoods who ruled the 
underworld coast to coast, and still 
do, learned anything from Al Ca- 
pone, it was never to carry a gun 
without a permit! • • 
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STEP ASIDE FOR NO MAN! 




£*2: KARATE 


...the DEADLY DEFENSE! 


MASTER KARATE. THE PERFECT PROTECTION 1 

Your Hands, Feet and Elbows are Transformed into 
Weapons of Defense When You Know How To Use Them 

KARATE — will enable you to execute a blow, requiring a minimum of strength, 
to any one of thirty-seven key points of the body, that will disable, or temporarily 
paralyze an opponent. When you are a master of Karate, knives, clubs, or even 
guns, held at close range are useless against you. IN A FLASH YOU CAN DISARM 
AND RENDER YOUR OPPONENT COMPLETELY HELPLESS. Karate is the only violent 
form of Judo taught today. In this new, fully illustrated book, titled "Karate, 
open hand and foot fighting,” Mr. Bruce Tegner, one of the world’s leading 
Karate exponents, quickly and simply shows you how to become a Karate 
master. It’s actually easier to master than Judo. His step by step pictorial 
teaching method enables you to learn: 

1) Karate’s striking methods: Illustrations in this section show you how to 
make lethal use of your finger tips, elbows, knees, heels and nine other 
parts of your body. 

2) Nerve Centers and Pressure Points: How to temporarily disable, stun or 
paralyze your opponent. 

3) Twelve Defenses against Simple Attacks. 

4) Twenty Defenses against Deadly Attacks. 

Clearly illustrated charts show you exactly where and 
how to strike. LEARN WHY JUDO EXPERTS FEAR AND 
AVOID COMBAT WITH A KARATE MASTER. STEP ASIDE 
FOR NO MAN. WALK WITH CONFIDENCE. Let Mr. Tegner 
train you as he has successfully trained thousands of 
others. KARATE IS DEADLY— KARATE IS PROVEN. Karate 
was devised by Buddhist Monks and preserved through 
the ages by men such as Mr. Bruce Tegner. START 
TODAY TO TURN YOUR OWN BODY INTO THE MOST 
EFFICIENT WEAPON AVAILABLE. Mail the coupon below 
and your copy of "Karate, open hand and foot-fighting” 
will be rushed to you by return mail. Read and examine 
the book for seven days at our risk. See for yourself 
how through the pages of this book you will increase 
your self-confidence, mental well-being, and all around 
physical being. You must be fully satisfied or you may 
return the book for a full refund. We are able to make 
this money-back offer because we know the amazing 
results thousands of people just like yourself have 
achieved by reading Bruce Tegner’s "Karate". 

Send only $2.98 to karate, D« P t. 365 . 7471 M.lrot* Ave., lot An 9 .i«, 44, Cal*. 


Yes, I want to become a Karate 
master. I enclose $2.98. Send 
my copy of Bruce Tegner’s 
"Karate, open hand and foot 
fighting” immediately. If the 
book isn't everything you say it 
is, I may return it within 7 days 
for a full refund. 

□ I am over 18 years of age or 
have my parents' — guardians’ 
permission to study Karate. 


KARATE D«pl. 365 

7471 Melrose A»e., Los Angeles 48, Calif. 






sprayed with Flok- 
now earning $25.00 per 
hour ($400 for 16 hours work) just 
showing companies how to spray new 
Flok -Kraft. 


f 25 0 - 2 per Hour!* 

v* iUi 

$1 Worth of Materials Brings 
You $18— You pocket the profits! 

WHAT IS FL0K-KRAFT? 

you’ve ever touched real suede or velvet - 
know how Flok-Kraft feels and looks, 
at last this beautiful new 3-dimensional 
developed after years of experience, 
sprayed on anything - transforming 
ordinary things into expensive masterpieces 
of beauty. You must see it to believe it, so 
mail coupon below and receive free samples. 


JOIN THESE MEN AND WOMEN 

who have already started. "Earning 
$10,000 year from spare time start" 
Mr. Hover, Ore.; “ Got $ 52.50 doing auto 
trunks in four hours - earned $13 per 
hour" J. O., Mo.; "Swamped with or- 
ders already " W. F., Colo.; "Got $100 
job first day" C. H. E., Md.; "Quick 
$140 order from store — 5 other orders 
in 4 hours" H. G. R., Wise. 


TV 

Spray average 
minutes with 
and charge at 
COVERS AND BEAUTIFIES FABRICS. METALS. 
GLASS, PLASTER, WOOD. PLASTIC - any 
surface! Huge profits are waiting to be 
tapped in this tremendous new field. 
Over 5,000 big profit uses. Spray lamps, 
figurines, greeting cards, signs, automo- 
bile accessories, shoes, hats, card tables, 
toys, furniture, draperies, ceilings, walls 
-anything! Flok-Kraft makes old, dam- 
aged and worn objects beautiful and 
saleable-makes new things worth more. 
You can even spray cheap butcher pa- 
per and make it look like velvet-suede, 
and sell it for gift-wrapping paper. 


Recondition worn 

RAINBOW OF COLORS 

Amazing Flok-Kraft rayon and cotton 
fibers are now available in over 24 bril- 
liant colors - even the amazing fluores- 
cent “glow” colors that attract attention. 
START AT HOME - SPARE TIME 
Here's a rare opportunity to own your 
own business. Start small spare time - 
add to your present income. Then, as 
your business grows, work full time - 
hire others to work for you. At first, do 
it all in your own home - a comer of 
your basement, garage, dining room, 
service porch or kitchen is all the space 
you need. 

LEARN IN A FEW DAYS 

Almost immediately you can learn Flok- 
K rafting and start earning money. It’s 
fun, fascinating - we guide you with 
simple step-by-step instructions. No 
overhead, no expensive equipment, no 
experience necessary either. 


WE FURNISH EVERYTHING YOU NEED 

We offer to furnish you complete easy- 
to-understand instructions in addition 
to materials that enable you to start at 
once. All sent at our risk because we 
want to start new Flok-Krafters in 
every area. 

HELP FILL HUGE GROWING DEMAND 

Imagine, there is a possible 20 Million 
Dollars worth of Flok-Krafting to be 
done. Get your share! Be first in yolir 
area to fill urgent orders that come 
from stores, offices, homes, neighbors, 
gift shops, architects, auto dealers, etc. 
Leam how to get orders by mail order. 


NOTE: This new kind of Coupon-Business Reply Postcard requires no 
stamp or envelope. Write your name and address clearly on the lines 
provided - then clip and -drop in mailbox. Nothing else to do. When we 
receive it, we will rush FREE USABLE SAMPLES, HOME BUSINESS BOOKLET 
and CONFIDENTIAL DETAILS to you by return mail absolutely Free. 


SAMPLES, 50 
HOME-BUSINESS 
IDEAS BOOKLET 
AND CONFIDEN- 
TIAL DETAILS 

Just write your 
Name and 
Address on 
Card-Cut Out- 
Mail. (Ignore 
printing on back) 
We pay postage. 


ALL 3 FREE! 

Just mail card below and 
receive ACTUAL USEABLE 
SAMPLES, BOOKLET of 50 
HOME-BUSINESS OPPORTUN- 
ITIES and CONFIDENTIAL 
DETAILS -all sent free! 
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